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PUBLISHERS’  NOTE. 

'  Bt  special  arrangement  with  the  proprietors 
of  The  Graphic,  the  best  Illustrated  Paper  of 
England,  the  publishers  of  Every  Saturdat, 
receive  electrot^'lies  from  the  original  blocks  of 
all  the  illustrations  which  appear  in  that  paper. 

The  best  of  the  pictures  iu  The  Graphic 
thus  appear  in  Evert  Saturdat  by  honora¬ 
ble  arrangement,  and  are  printed  from  the  Eng¬ 
lish  plates  entire  and  unmiiiilated  and  with  all 
the  peifection  of  the  orij^nals.  As  this  arrange¬ 
ment  is  confined  exclusively  to  Every  Satur¬ 
day,  any  other  American  paper  using  pictures 
from  The  Graphic  must  print  them  from  has¬ 
ty  and  imperfect  transfers  made  in  this  country. 


THANKSGIVING. 

OUR  Chief  Magistrate,  who  in  spite  of 
all  criticisms,  deserved  and  undeserved, 
inherits  the  tme  Washingtonian  mantle  — 
still  well  preserved  and  well  fitting — of 
baing  “  the  first  in  war,  first  in  peace,  and 
first  in  the  hearts  of  his  coontrymen,”  has 
issued  a  manifesto  better  than  any  of  his 
unconditional-surrender  bulletins  during  the 
war.  Probably  we  have  all  read  it,  but 
certainly  it  will  do  us  all  good  to  read  it 
here  again :  — 

**  Dff  the  President  of  the  United  States: 

A  Proclamation. 

Whereas,  it  behooves  a  people  sensible  of 
their  dependence  on  the  Almighty,  publicly  and 
collectively,  to  acknowledge  their  gratitude  for 
His  f.vors  and  mercies,  and  humbly  to  beseech 
fv>r  their  conunuance ;  and, 

Wherea-*,  the  people  of  the  United  States, 
during  tlie  yetr  about  to  end,  have  special  cause 
to  be  thankful  for  general  prosperity,  abnndant 
hirvests,  exemption  from  pestilence,  foreign 
war,  anil  civil  strife. 

Now,  therefore,  be  it  known  that  I,  Ulysses 
S.  Grant,  President  of  the  United  States, 'con¬ 
curring  in  many  similar  recommendations  from 
the  Cnief  Magtstrates  of  the  United  States,  do 
h-reby  recommend  to  all  citizens  to  meet  in 
their  r-speettve  pl  iers  of  worship  on  Thursday, 
the  24ih  day  of  November  next,  there  to  give 
thanks  for  the  bounty  of  God  during  the  year 
about  to  close,  and  to  supplicate  for  its  con¬ 
tinuance  hereafter. 

In  witness  whereof  I  have  hereunto  set  my 
baud,  and  caused  the  seal  of  the  United 
States  10  be  atUxed.  Dune  at  the  city  of 
Washington,  this,  the  21st  day  of  OcBitier, 
in  the  year  of  our  Lord  one  thousand  eight 
hnndr^  and  seventy,  and  of  the  Indepen¬ 
dence  of  the  United  States  the  ninety-fifth. 
(Signed)  U.  S.  GRANT. 
By  the  President, 

Hamilton  Fish,  Secretary  of  State. 

Herein  is  the  badge  of  a  restored  and 
regenerated  nationality.  The  little  local 
institntion  of  Th  tnksgiving  —  the  first  flow¬ 
er,  feeble  bat  fragrant,  borne  by  the  hard 
soil  of  Puritanism  —  has  been  transplanted 
from  State  to  State,  nntil  it  has  expanded 
into  national  growth,  and  is  eagerly  wel¬ 
comed  from  the  evcrglaies  of  Florida  to 
the  gloom  of  Alaska.  Ridiculed  as  one  of 
the  observaaoee  peculiar  to  the  Judea  of 


the  Union,”  —  as  that  Yankeeish  Virginian, 
Thomas  Jefierson,  called  New  England,  — 
it  now  takes  its  appointment  from  the  Capi¬ 
tal  and  goes  wherever  the  flag  flies.  Such 
an  accordant  and  official  effort  to  express 
an  emotion  not  dictated  by  any  selfish  in¬ 
terest,  or  by  any  of  those  purposes  which 
lie  at  the  foundations  of  human  government, 
comes  nearer  to  verifying  the  recent  theory 
that  the  nation  is  a  conscious  existence 
than  any  other  proof  that  can  be  given. 
It  is  not,  however,  a  mere  government  prati- 
tndo  that  is  proclaimed  by  the  President, 
but  the  combined  expression  of  the  grateful 
hearts  of  the  people.  .Vnd  for  what  ?  For 
cveiything  that  can  be  showered  upon  a 
favored  community,  —  for  health,  peace, 
abundance,  and  prosperity,  the  A  B  C’s  of 
an  interminable  vocabulary  of  gratitude 
stored  up  in  millions  of  bosoms,  —  but,  in  a 
national  point  of  view,  chiefly  for  this,  that 
we  have  a  country  to  make  of  it  what  we 
will.  Other  government*  are  controlled  by 
dead  men.  Feudalism  still  sits  on  the  na¬ 
tions  of  Europe  as  the  Old  Man  of  the  Sea 
did  upon  the  shonlders  of  Sindbad.  Here 
we,  who  are  still  living,  are  the  government. 
We  perpetually  enjoy  as  a  nation  that  which 
it  is  said  an  able  man  can  only  ask  for  in 
affairs,  opportunity.  The  Union  is  a  clock, 
with  the  key  in  its  own  hands.  Hence  it 
ma^'  hope  to  be,  if  not  absolutely  immortal, 
as  immortal  as  it  desen  es  to  be. 

We  are  getting  away,  however,  from 
Thanksgiving,  which  concerns  not  future 
age.-*,  but  our  own  selves  on  the  24th  inst. 
Luckily  it  is  not  a  “  grand,  gloomy,  and 
peculiar  ”  institution,  as  may  have  b^n  in¬ 
ferred  from  the  foregoing,  but  an  eminently 
comtbrtahle,  social,  home-like  festival.  Its 
centre  is  the  family  table^  whence  beams  of 
good  cheer  radiate,  or  enght  to  radiate, 
throughout  the  whole  circle  of  kinship,  from 
cousin  to  cousin  of  the  remotest  decree, 
and  from  “the  oldest  inhabitant”  of  the 
grandfatherly  stock  down  to  the  chubbiest 
infant  that  gnaweth  its  fist.  We  beseech 
all  our  readers  most  affectionately  to  join  in 
the  coming  observance  and  make  the  most 
of  it.  Sons  and  daughters !  harness  up  the 
horse,  or  take  the  iron  horse,  and  visit  “  the 
old  folks  at  home,”  if  happily  Heaven  has 
spared  their  lives.  Tumole  in  upon  them 
with  all  your  bonsebold.  Make  the  old 
rafters  ring  once  more  even  as  thev  did  to 
your  childish  voices.  Gladden,  gladden  the 
feebler-heating  hearts  that  never  had  aught 
but  gladness  for  you.  F athers  and  mothers  I 
break  up  for  once  the  crust  of  society,  the 
crust  of  years,  and  all  the  other  crusts  which 
have  separated  you  from  the  hearts  of  your 
children,  and  let  them  rejoice  in  one  more 
blest  reuniou  round  the  hearthstone,  to  be 
a  fountain  of  cheering  and  preserving  mem¬ 
ories  in  the  evil  days  yet  to  come.  We 
would  suggest  that  nothing  is  too  good  for 
such  a  season,  and  that  you  are  still  at  just 
the  age  for  an  after-supper  game  at  blind- 
man’s-buff.  Yonng  men  and  maidens  I  but 
we  see  you  need  no  advice  or  exhortation 
of  ours ;  you  are  ready  for  Thanksgiving, 
and  the  plans  you  have  arranged  so  slyfy 
would  m:ike  anything  that  we  might  sug^st 
seem  excessively  “  poky,”  and  so  we  pass 
on  to  drop  this  query  for  general  consider¬ 
ation,  namely :  Iiow  can  we  better  manifest 
our  gratitude  than  by  enabling  others  to  be 
zrateful  to  us?  bhall  we  illustrate  the 
Phariseeism  of  this  grand  festival  by  thank¬ 
ing  God  that  we  are  better  off  than  those 
around  us  ?  Not  so  —  let  us  all  remember 
the  stranger  within  our  gates,  the  children 
of  misfortune,  the  wrecks  of  humanity,  and 
the  whole  kith  and  kin  of  the  poor,  whom 
we  always  have  with  us  to  prove,  among 
other  things,  our  fitness  for  a  genuine 
TnANK.SGIVlXO. 


NOVELS  OF  CHARACTER. 

Yl  ^ITHIN  the  last  thirty  years  novel-writ- 
T  I  ing  has  become  a  trade,  and  its  pro¬ 
ductions  deserve  to  hold  a  high  rank  in  all 
industrial  exhibitions  devoted  to  the  triumph 
of  the  mechanic  arts.  We  have  all  heaad 
of  the  literary  artist,  —  the  cunning  artifi¬ 
cer  who  creates  new  forms  of  human  worth, 
grandeur,  and  beauty;  but  the  literaiy-  arti¬ 
san  is  much  the  more  common  product  of 
our  time,  and  he  makes  romances  on  the 
same  principles  that  other  mechanics  make 
shoes  and  shirts.  His  business  is  to  add  to 
the  ideal  population  of  the  world ;  and  if  the 
creation  and  delineation  of  character  con¬ 
sisted  simply  in  giving  names  to  character.^ 
instead  of  giving  them  souls,  we  should  be 
compelled  to  hail  him  as  a  master-workman 
iu  the  most  difficult  of  all  modes  of  literary 
activity.  But  vital  characterization  still  re¬ 
mains  one  of  the  rare  prerogatives  of  excep¬ 
tional  genius,  and  among  the  crowds  of 


seeming  men  and  women  in  modern  fiction 
very  few  impress  us  as  being  really  alive. 
The  power  of  putting  a  soul  and  personal¬ 
ity  into  an  imagined  character  is  a  power 
which  the  most  skilful  literaiy  artisan  does 
not  possess.  The  difficulty  is  not  in  the 
kind  of  character  to  be  diawn  but  in  the 
process  itself,  it  is  doubtless  a  finer  effort 
of  genius  to  create  a  Hamlet  or  a  Macbeth 
tlian  to  create  a  Tonv  Weller,  or  a  Sairy 
Gamp,  or  a  Sancho  f’anza ;  but  all  these 
creations  agree  in  the  one  fundamental  con¬ 
dition  of  true  characterization  that  they  arc 
alive.  One  of  Dickens’s  coachmen  outval¬ 
ues  all  of  Mr.  James’s  princes  and  knights ; 
and  Sancho  Panza  has  been  accepted  by  the 
human  race  as  worth  infinitely  more  than 
the  most  labored  delineations  of  kings  and 
heroes,  even  when  the  delineators  were  men 
like  Corneille  and  Racine. 

The  secret  of  the  power  of  men  of  genius 
in  this  rcsjicct  may  be  condensed  in  one 
phrase,  —  intensity  of  realization ;  —  a  reali¬ 
zation  so  intense  as  to  make  their  imagined 
characters  more  real  to  their  minds  and 
hearts  than  the  actual  men  and  women  they 
daily  meet  ?  Dicki  ns  in  bis  prefaces  to  his 
novels,  rejieatedly  confessed  that  he  parted 
from  his  characters  with  a  pang  similar  to 
that  which  wrenches  the  heart  in  the  death 
of  wife  or  children.  One  leels  at  once  that 
Anthony  Trollope, or  even  Thackeray,  closed 
a  novel  with  a  less  acute  sense  of  personal 
loss.  Admitting  every  fault  which  criticism 
can  detect  in  Dickens’s  mode  of  character¬ 
ization.  he  still  never  fails  in  convincing  his 
readers  that  his  men  and  women  arc  real, 
and  that  they  arc  alive.  Indeed,  they  are  as 
confidently  quoted,  gossiped  about,  and  re¬ 
ferred  to,  as  though  they  lived  in  the  next 
street.  It  is  useless  for  criticism  to  struggle 
against  such  a  plain  fact  as  this.  Tbe  char¬ 
acters  may  be  constructed  on  wrong  princi¬ 
ples  ;  —  they  may  be  worth  little  in  them¬ 
selves; —  they  may  be  distinguished  too 
much  by  the  mere  tricks  of  individualization, 
such  as  the  repetition  of  cant  phrases,  and  tbe 
insisting  on  points  of  physical  peculiaria' ;  — 
but  the  grand  fact  that  they  had,  in  Dick¬ 
ens’s  own  imagination,  an  intense  and  vivid 
lile  is  proved  by  the  circumstance  that  they 
have  forced  themselves  into  the  feebler  pcr> 
ceptions  of  his  readers,  not  only  as  thorough¬ 
ly  independent  existences,  but  as  the  most 
generally  accepted  addition  to  the  ideal  pop¬ 
ulation  of  tbe  world  which  has  been  made 
by  any  novelist  since  the  time  of  Scott. 

Dickens’s  method  is  fundamentally'  that  of 
all  the  great  masters  of  characterization.  He 
puts  an  imagined  soul  into  an  imagined  body, 
and  holds  both  soul  and  body  distinctly 
before  his  mental  eye,  whenever  he  attempts 
to  represent  the  person  ho  has  conceived. 
Most  novelists  fail  in  this  realizing  power, 
constantly  exercised.  Their  original  con¬ 
ception  may  be  strong,  but  it  slips  away 
from  them  as  the  narrative  proceeds.  'They 
are  evidently  not  the  daily  companions  of  the 
beings  they  have  called  into  existence ;  they 
fail  in  the persisfen^  of  their  interest  in  their 
creations.  Even  Thackeray,  who,  next  to 
Dickens,  is  indisputably  the  greatest  “  char- 
acterizer  ”  of  the  time,  sometimes  so  blends 
representation  with  dissertation  that  the 
character  palpably  fades  as  the  comment  on 
the  character  becomes  more  keen  and  wise. 

It  would  be  easy  to  cite  from  Dickens  hun¬ 
dreds  of  instances,  illustrating  the  constan¬ 
cy  of  his  imaginative  hold  on  the  characters 
he  has  imaginatively  conceived.  But  let  us 
take  from  novelists  less  popular  examples 
of  the  same  closeness  to  reality.  Haw¬ 
thorne  kept  Miss  Hepzibali  Pyncheon  so 
clearly  before  his  mental  eye,  that  when  the 
east-wind  strikes  her,  it  m  ts,  he  tells  us, 
her  “,/ew  remaining  teeth  chattering  in  her 
head  ”  It  would  be  impossible  to  quote  a 
more  perlect  instance  of  the  way  in  which 
genius  works  in  characterization  than  the 
modification  given  to  the  most  familiar  of 
all  phtases  in  this  extract.  The  “few  re¬ 
maining  teeth”  that  chatter  in  the  old 
maid’s  nead !  —  we  feel  at  once  that  Haw¬ 
thorne  saw  her,  in  his  mind’s  eye,  more 
clearly  than  a  keen  observer  sees  an  actual 
person.  Balzac,  again,  so  intensely  con¬ 
ceived  his  characters,  that,  in  his  talk  with 
his  friends,  he  spoke  of  tliem  as  real  men 
and  women.  “I  am  going,”  he  said,  “to 
Grenoble,  where  Mile.  Gorman  and  M.  Bd- 
nassis  reside.  I  think  I  shall  have  a  pleas¬ 
ant  visit.”  “Do  you  know,”  he  asked  of 
another  acquaintance,  “  that  Felix  du  Vaude¬ 
ville  is  to  he  married  ?  It  is  an  excellent 
match.  The  family  with  which  he  connects 
himself,  the  Grandvillcs,  are  rich.”  Jules 
Sandeau,  returning  from  a  visit  to  his  native 
village,  spoke  very  feelingly  to  him  of  a  sick 
sister  he  had  just  left-  Balzac  listened  pa¬ 
tiently  for  some  time,  and  then  broke  in  with 
the  remark:  “All  that  is  very  well,  my 
friend,^but  let  us  return  to  recUity;  let  us 


speak  of  Eugdnle  Grandet.”  Thackeray 
tells  us  that  he  first  felt  the  exhilarating 
conviction  that  he  was  a  man  of  genius 
when  he  made  Becky  Sharp  proud  of  the 
husband  she  had  betrayed,  at  the  roonicut  he 
takes  I.iord  Stcync  by  the  threat,  almost 
strangles  him,  calls  him  liar,  villain  and 
coward,  strikes  him  twice  over  the  face  witl\ 
his  ot>en  hand,  and  flings  him  bleeding  to 
the  floor.  Though  she  knew  that  she  was 
herself  hopelessly  ruined,  though  she  knew 
that  slie  had  coiitriveii,  in  cold  blood,  the 
assignation  with  Lord  Steyne  which  her 
husband  so  violently  interrupted,  she  still 
admired  him,  “stiong,  brave,  and  victori¬ 
ous.”  Tliaokeray  was  right  in  believing 
that  this  unconscious  escape  of  Becky’s 
“admiration”  for  her  husband’s  character 
proved  that  he  was  a  man  of  genius ;  —  that 
IS,  it  proved  that  his  oriainal  conception  of 
Beck}'  Sharp  was  so  vital  tlait  he  could  not 
fail  to  be  true  iu  his  delineation  in  the  cul¬ 
minating  point  of  her  wretched  career.  He. 
did  not  know  what  a  good  thing  he  had  un¬ 
consciously  done,  until  he  began  to  reflect 
on  the  nicety  and  certainty  of  bis  insight. 

Tliese  examples  might  he  indefinitely  ex¬ 
tended.  But  we  have  done  enough  if  we 
have  shown  that  only  genius  can  represent 
character;  and  that  the  representation  of 
character  iin])lies  a  closeness  of  study  of  the 
imagined  person,  compared  with  which  the 
observation  of  the  keenest  observers  of 
actual  life  is  tame  and  superficial. 


THE  LATE  HON.  A.  K.  I*.  WELCH. 

A  PORTRAIT  of  the  late  lion.  A.  K.  P. 

Welch,  recently  the  senior  member  of 
the  firm  of  Welch,  Bigelow,  &  Co.,  Univer¬ 
sity  Press,  Cambridge,  fittingly  finds  a  place 
in  the  pages  of  this  Journal,  which  owes  so 
much  of  the  excellence  of  its  pictorial  de¬ 
partment  to  his  mechanical  experience  and 
inventive  skill.  When  Every  Satduday 
became  an  illustrated  journal,  Mr.  Welch 
resolved  that  the  University  Press  sliould 
print  wood -engravings  in  a  more  artistic 
style  than  had  hitherto  been  attained  in 
America,  and  to  this  end  he  devoted  bis 
cneruies.  When  the  best  presses  that  could 
be  procured  at  home  or  abroad  fsiltd  to 
reahze  his  wishes,  he  invented  machinery 
to  supply  the  defect,  and  invented  even  tbe 
tools  necessary  to  shape  the  machinery.  It 
may  not  bo  out  of  place  here  to  lay  tliat  he 
succeeded  in  his  design,  it  was  bis  habit 
to  overcome  obstacles ;  he  had  cncounterc.-d 
and  overcome  them  throughout  life. 

Albion  Keith  Parris  W^eleh  was  born  at 
Monmouth,  in  the  State  of  Maine,  in  Feb¬ 
ruary,  1825.  Like  many  men  in  this  coun¬ 
try  who  have  risen  through  their  own  un¬ 
aided  efforts  to  positions  of  prominence  and 
responsibility,  he  passed  his  early  childhood 
on  a  farm.  Of  this  life  we  have  no  par¬ 
ticulars  ;  it  is  enough  to  know  that  tbe 
bent  of  his  mind  was  towards  mechanics, 
that  he  left  Monmouth,  and  in  the  month 
of  October,  1849,  came  to  Cambridge, 
Massachusetts,  when  he  found  employment 
with  the  firm  of  Metcalf  and  Company. 
Ills  unusual  energy  and  capabilities  were 
recognized ;  he  rose  step  by  step  from  a 
subordinate  post  to  a  position  at  the  head 
of  a  perfectly  appointed  printing-house,  em¬ 
ploying  over  three  hundred  hands  and  com¬ 
paring,  in  the  quantity  and  quality  of  the 
work  turned  out,  with  the  great  printing  es¬ 
tablishments  of  England  and  the  Continent. 

He  came  a  stranger  to  the  little  univerrity 
town  of  Cambridge,  whose  streets,  the  othir 
day,  were  thronged  with  men  and  women 
lamenting  his  death.  His  hone-t,  straight¬ 
forward  ways  in^ired  confidence  that  was 
not  misplaced.  Tlie  integrity  and  genuine¬ 
ness  of  tho  man  made  him  friends  at  once ; 
his  candor  sometimes  made  him  enemies, 
but  these  were  chiefly  political.  It  was 
natural  that  be  should  intcri'st  himself  in 
the  politics  of  the  place.  In  the  various 
positions  ho  hold  in  local  affairs  he  showed 
that  the  end  he  had  in  view  was  tlie  welfare 
of  the  community  in  which  he  dwelt  and 
not  his  personal  interests.  He  was  one  of 
tliose  men  who  arc  not  content  to  look  out 
only  for  themselves.  In  whatever  (wsition 
of  life  he  might  have  been  placed,  he  would 
have  been  ot  service  to  the  man  next  him. 
He  possessed  rare  organizing  and  executive 
ability  and  felt  that  lie  could  be  useful. 
Controlling  a  large  industrial  enterprise, 
having  the  love  of  his  people  and  the  re¬ 
spect  of  ever}'  one,  rich  and  prosperous  by 
his  own  industry,  it  was  little  that  local 

Solitics  could  do  tor  him  ;  but  he  could  and 
id  do  much  for  Cambridge,  which  will  long 
remember  him  as  one  of  her  most  public- 
spirited  and  honorable  citizens. 

From  tbe  year  1856,  when  he  first  ac¬ 
cepted  a  public  office, —  being  elected  by 
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tlio  unitt'd  vote  of  bis  ward  to  the  Common  i 
Council,  —  np  to  the  period  of  his  death,  | 
Mr.  Welch  was  more  or  less  prominent  in  j 
the  city  government  of  Cambridge.  After 
the  purchase  of  the  Water  Works  by  the 
city  ne  was  made  one  of  the  Commissioners, 
and  tvas  serving  at  the  time  of  his  decease 
bis  second  term  of  five  years.  In  1868  he 
was  elected  to  a  teat  in  the  Governor’s 
Council,  which  he  honorably  filled.  In 
1869  he  was  appointed  by  the  Governor 
and  Councillors,  commissioner  to  have  the 
full  charge  of  the  State  property  located  at 
the  II oosac  Tunnel.  The  several  duties  of 
these  odices  ho  performed  with  faithfulness 
and  ability.  He  was  a  candidate  for  mayor 
ill  1869,  bat  was  not  elected. 

In  1866  Mr.  Welch  went  abroad  for  the 
purpose  of  examining  the  workings  and 
Btuiiying  the  details  of  the  famous  printing- 
houses  of  England,  France,  and  Germany. 
The  result  of  this  examination  to  a  man  of 
his  quick  perceptions  and  mechanical  ge¬ 
nius  was  necea^arily  very  valuable  and 
manifested  itself  in  the  various  improve¬ 
ments  introduced  by  him  from  time  to  time 
in  the  conduct  of  the  University'  Press. 
Colonel  Iloe,  the  distinguhhed  inventor, 
was  one  of  the  earliest  to  recognize  Mr. 
AVelch’s  unusual  gifts,  and  in  iierlecting 
his  celebrated  presses  Colonel  Iloe  adopt¬ 
ed  many  important  changes  suggested  by 
his  friend. 

As  a  prominent  member  of  a  great  print¬ 
ing  firm,  the  death  of  Mr.  Welch  will  be 
regretted  by  the  public  at  large ;  by  the 
numerous  persons  who  have  been  brought 
into  business  relations  with  him,  his  ready 
hand  and  kindly  sympathies  will  be  sorely 
misled ;  by  a  smaller,  but  by  no  means 
small,  circle  of  personal  friends  he  will 
ever  be  remembered  as  a  man  of  singular 
unselfishness  and  integrity. 


THIS  NUMBER. 

IT  is  hardly  necessary  to  call  the  reader's 
attention  to  the  unusual  number  of  the 
engravings  and  the  greatly  incrcas»;d  amount 
of  reading  m.itter  given  in  the  present  is^uo 
of  this  journal.  In  its  pages  the  reader  will 
find  characteristic  specimens  of  several  of 
the  most  prominent  American  and  EngIi^h 
artists,  among  whom  may  be  mentioned 
Me  ssrs.  G.  Durand,  Sidney  Hall,  W.  W. 
May,  Augustus  lloppin,  C.  G.  Bush,  and 
Hammatt  Billings.  The  illustrations  em¬ 
brace  three  striking  war-pieces  (“  l^hlans 
Tracking  the  Course  of  a  Balloon,”  *•  A  Peep 
at  the  Prussians,”  and  “  Paris  from  the  Ad¬ 
vanced  Posts”)  ;  three  portraits  (Balfe  the 
composer,  the  late  Hon.  A.  K.  P.  Welch, 
engraved  by  Mr.  W'.  J.  Linton,  and  M. 
Creuiieux)  ;’a  view  of  the  Donegal  coast,  the 
locality  of  the  wreck  of  the  Cambria,  and  a 
Venetian  scene  entitled  “  A  Fete  at  Venice, 
—  The  lliilto.”  In  the  supplementary  eight 
pages  accompanying  the  number  our  na¬ 
tional  holiday.  Thanksgiving,  finds  admira¬ 
ble  illudration  at  the  hands  of  three  well- 
known  Americ  in  artists.  Two  of  the  pic¬ 
tures  mentioned  in  the  foregoing  list  are 
double-page  engravings,  —  one  English  and 
the  other  American,  affording  the  reader  a 
fair  opportunity  to  compare  the  respective 
excellence  of  the  two  countries  in  the  art  of 
drawing  and  engraving  on  wood. 

The  reading  columns  are  devoted  to  edi¬ 
torials  on  current  topic®,  summaries  of  the 
week’s  news,  foreign  and  domestic,  brief  bi¬ 
ographies,  random  notes,  personal  items,  and 
a  great  variety  of  miscellaneous  matter,  orig¬ 
inal  and  selected.  The  lover  of  fiction  will 
find,  among  other  attractions,  a  fresh  instal¬ 
ment  of  Mr.  Keeler’s  translation  of  “  The 
^larquis  de  Villemer,”  one  of  George  Sand's 
best  novels.  So  much  entertaining  and 
v  aluable  matter,  in  picture  and  letter-press, 
has  never  before  been  offered  to  the  reading 
public  in  one  number  of  an  illustrated  jour¬ 
nal. 


We  have  so  many  startling  stories  of 
French  and  Prussian  cruelty,  that  wo  hope 
there  is  truth  in  the  following  statement 
from  the  letter  of  a  war  correspondent: 
“  Near  Metz  there  is  a  small  house,  prob- 
.ably  for  sheltering  cattle,  which  stands  half¬ 
way  between  the  French  and  German  out¬ 
posts.  lu  this  little  house,  every  even¬ 
ing  after  dusk,  for  the  last  few  days  be¬ 
fore  the  capitulation,  the  German  patrols 
left  some  bread,  some  salt,  and  whatever 
they  could  spare  /rom  their  own  rations. 
Every  man  of  them  —  the  2d  Jagers  and 
the  54th  Pomeranian  Regiment  —  saved  from 
his  bread,  from  his  meat,  from  his  salt,  from 
his  little  stock  of  tobacco,  something  to  add 
to  that  store  left  every  night  by  the  soldiers 
of  Germany  to  assist  the  French.” 


j  THANKSGIVING  SCENES. 

JN  this  number  of  Evekt  Saturday  we 
present  three  pictures  illustrating  the  wel¬ 
come  Thankszivinv  holiday.  The  first  on 
page  785,  by  »Ir.  C.  G.  Bush,  represents  a 
.®cene  At  the  Old  Homestead,  —  Grandfather 
in  his  high-backed  chair,  ingratiating  him¬ 
self  into  the  favor  of  the  tfesh  little  grand¬ 
daughter  by  showing  her  the  bulky  and  ven¬ 
erable  watch  that  has  come  down  by  regular 
transmission  froui  the  good  ancestor  who 
brought  it  over  in  the  Mayflower;  the 
mother  reassuring  the  daughter,  and  the 
dog  watching  the  three  with  almost  human 
sympathy ;  tirandmother  winding  stocking 
yarn,  while  her  boy  —  a  man  in  the  world’s 
reckoning,  but  to  her  a  boy  still  — holds  it 
and  tells  how  the  world  uses  him,  or  listens 
to  her  story  of  Thanksgivings  long  gone. 
So  the  hours  pass  quickly  and  happily  until 
the  time  for  'I  he  Thanksgiving  Pari y,  which 
Mr.  Hoppin  presents  in  the  two-page  picture 
of  our  feuppiement.  Evidently  the  whole 
family  is  heie,  —  gray-haired  grandparents, 
young  as  the  youngest  in  the  joyful  reunion 
of  the  day  ;  middle-aged  uncles  and  aunts, 
all  but  one  or  two  of  whom  bear  in  their 
faces  happy  proofs  of  being  married ;  manly 
and  blooming  cousins,  who  are  so  delighted 
that  they  are  cousins  that  they  almost  wish 
they  were  not ;  and  the  children  overflowing 
with  happiness  in  the  noisy,  busy,  beautiful 
occasion,  and  greeting  with  unrestrained 
enthusiasm  the  entrance  of  Dinah  with  the 
smoking  turkey  which  by  right  holds  the 
place  ot  honor  upon  the  Thanksgiving  table. 
J'his  fine  picture  suggests  many  happy 
memories  which  our  readers  will  gladly  re¬ 
call.  The  third  picture,  by  Mr.  Hammatt 
Billings,  on  page  <92,  sketches  a  pleasant 
feature  of  Thanksgiving  in  the  olden  time, 
namely.  Remembering  the  Parson.  A  very 
practical  form  this  remembering  takes,  — 
chickens,  turkeys,  pumpkins,  squashes,  ap¬ 
ples,  barrels  of  flour,  and  other  creature  com¬ 
forts,  all  given  with  a  reverent  loyalty  and 
hearty  g<^-will  which  makes  both  giver 
and  receiver  twice  blest,  and  adds  to  the 
good  clergyman’s  Thanksgiving  a  very  sin¬ 
cere  emphasis. 


The  greatest  benefactor  humanity  could 
have  would  bo  the  man  who  could  make 
known  the  way  to  live  without  eating  and 
drinking,  who  could  put  starvation  among 
the  impossibilities,  and  nnake  “  fasting  girls  ” 
honest  realities  of  nature.  Failing  the  ar¬ 
rival  of  this  de^irable  personage,  who  can 
hardly  be  expected  upon  this  side  of  the 
millennium,  we  must  give  a  due  share  of  the 
blessings  we  should  be.stow  upon  him  to  the 
man  who  teaches  us  how  to  subsist  when 
food  is  out  of  reach,  and  how  to  put  off  the 
uncomfortable  consequences  of  insuflicient 
alimentation.  But  we  have  to  thank  not 
one  man  but  several  men.  It  is  twenty  years 
since  a  French  observer  pointed  out  that  the 
Belgian  miners  worked  harder  than  those  of 
his  own  country,  though  they  fed  not  nearly 
so  well,  —  not  eating  an  average  man’s  daily 
allowance.  The  secret  was  found  to  lie  in 
their  free  indulgence  in  cofl'ee :  they  each 
drank  about  two  quarts  a  day.  Disbelief 
met  this  announcement.  Ten  years  later 
another  doctor  declared  that  he  had  kept 
a  young  man  in  working  vigor  for  a  week 
upon  a  daily  allowance  ot  about  an  ounce  and 
a  half  of  coffee.  Ten  years  from  the  date  of 
this  essay  brings  us  to  1870,  when  we  find 
one  physician  in  Smyrna,  and  another  in 
France  trying  upon  themselves  the  sustain¬ 
ing  effects  of  the  roasted  berry  and  its  stim¬ 
ulating  decoctions.  From  both  quarters 
confirmatory  results  are  reported.  The 
Frenchman  extended  his  experiments  to  tea 
and  cocoa  :  the  steps  of  his  inquiry  we  need 
not  tbllow,  suffice  it  to  say  that  they  led  him 
to  the  conviction  that  a  man  might  live  and 
conserve  all  his  bodily  powers  for  many 
months  upon  a  daily  allowance  of  an  ounce 
and  a  quarter  of  the  following  mixture  in¬ 
fused  in  a  palatable  quantity  of  water: 
Ten  parts  of  cocoa-powder,  five  each  of  cof¬ 
fee  and  sugar,  and  two  of  tea.  The  cocoa 
and  sugar  might  be  eaten  if  preferred.  Clear¬ 
ly  this  is  the  food  material  that  ought  to  be 
laid  in  store  by  citizens  anticipating  a  siege. 
Animals  may  take  it  as  Ixneficially  as  men : 
a  dog  lived  well  for  a  week  upon  a  short 
daily  ration  of  a  nearly  similar  mixture, 
while  a  second  dog  of  like  size  and  breed 
famished  upon  a  corresponding  allowance  of 
bread  and  butter.  Did  not  Bruce  in  his 
Abyssinian  travels  encounter  tribes  who 
lived  through  long  journeys  on  coffee 
grounds,  made  up  into  pellets  with  butter. 


“  Bred  in  the  Bono  ”  and  “  Bitter  is  the 
Bind  ”  are  the  very  disagreeable  titles  of 
two  late  English  novels. 


M.  CREMIEUX. 

VIJE  print  on  page  784  a  portrait  of  Isaac 
TT  Adolphe  Crdmieux,  the  French  Min¬ 
ister  of  Justice,  and  head  and  chief  of  the 
Delegate  Government  at  Tours.  Like  most 
of  his  present  colleagues,  he  is  an  old  Re¬ 
publican,  and  was  a  member  of  the  former 
Provisional  Government.  Of  the  Jewish 
])ersuasion,  he  was  bom  at  Nismes  in  1796, 
and  educated  at  Pari®,  at  the  College  Louis 
le  Grand.  In  1817  he  went  to  the  bar,  pre¬ 
ferring,  however,  to  begin  his  practice  in  his 
native  town.  He  soon  showed  signs  of 
great  talent,  and  became  especially  noted 
for  his  courage  in  conducting  several  ■politi¬ 
cal  trials.  Indeed,  he  was  the  first  who 
dared  to  denounce  in  open  court  that  fa¬ 
mous  assassin  of  the  south,  —  Trestallier. 
One  of  his  best  speeches  was  made  on  this 
occasion.  His  well-known  Liberalism,  how¬ 
ever,  did  not  prevent  him  from  defending  in 
the  Court  of  Peers,  in  1830,  M.  Guenon- 
Ilanville,  one  of  Charles  X.’s  ministers.  On 
this  occasion  he  fainted  through  the  great 
warmth  and  energy  with  which  he  was 
pleading.  In  spite  of  his  efforts,  however, 
his  client  was  condemned. 

Soon  after  he  definitely  settled  at  Paris, 
and  distinguished  himself  by  defending 
press  causes.  In  the  debates  on  the  Eastern 
Question  in  1840  he  warmly  espoused  the 
cause  of  his  co-religionists,  mode  a  tour 
through  Turkey  and  the  Holy  Land,  and 
obtained  the  acquittal  of  some  Jews  of  Da¬ 
mascus  accused  of  cruelty  towards  a  Catholic 
priest.  In  1842  M.  Cremieux  was  sent  to 
the  Chamber  by  the  arrondissement  of  Chi- 
non,  and  waged  great  war  against  the  Gui¬ 
zot  Ministrj-.  Atter  Louis  Philippe’s  abdi¬ 
cation  he  intended  to  support  the  Regency 
of  the  Duchess  of  Orleans,  but  subsequently 
abandoned  the  idea,  became  a  member  of 
the  Provi-ional  Government,  and  was  made 
Minister  of  Justice.  In  this  capacity  he 
was  declared  too  lenient  by  the  Democrats, 
and  too  grasping  by  the  Ruyalists.  Resign¬ 
ing  shortly  afterward.s  with  his  colleagues, 
he  showed  little  liking  for  the  Cavaignac 
Government,  and  alone  out  of  eight  Indn- 
et-Loire  Deputies,  favored  the  candidature 
of  Louis  Napoleon.  After  the  10th  Decem¬ 
ber,  however,  he  joined  the  most  ardent 
j  aity  of  the  Opposition. 

After  the  coup  d'etat,  JI.  Crt^mieux  was 
airestcd  and  imprisoned  at  Maxas.  On  Ids 
release,  he  left  political  lile  for  a  while, 
occupying  himself  with  his  prolession.  In 
1869,  after  the  promulgation  of  the  law  pei^ 
mitting  public  political  meetings,  he  re¬ 
appeared  as  an  orator,  and  re-entered  the 
Corps  Legislatif  as  Deputy  for  the  second 
circumscription  t<f  the  Drome.  In  the  next 
elections,  he  was  chosen  by  the  third  Paris 
circumscription. 

A  clever  lawyer,  and  known  as  one  of  the 
authors  of  the  Code  des  Codes,  il.  Cremii-ux, 
says  the  Litre  des  Orateurs,  speaks  smartly 
and  to  the  point,  is  a  clever  logician,  and  is 
always  ready  with  an  answer,  lie  has  been 
much  ridiculed  for  his  asseited  ugliness,  at 
which  indeed  ho  is  the  fir^t  to  laugh,  but  he 
is  respected  and  much  liked  throughout 
France,  and  is  deservedly  one  of  the  most 
popular  members  of  the  present  Government. 


PERSONALS. 

— Dore  i«  in  London  with  a  host  of  other  not¬ 
able  Frenchmen. 

—  The  author  of  “  The  Luck  of  Roaring 
Camp  ”  is  coming  this  way  to  visit  his  friends. 

—  M.  Ivan  Tourgur^nief,  the  great  Russian 
novelist,  is  spending  two  months  in  England. 

—  Mrs.  John  Wood  is  out  with  a  sharp  letter 
in  a  London  paper  on  Mr.  Boueicanit  and  his 
theory  of  low-priced  theatres. 

—  The  Empress  Eug<<nic  has  lieen  visiting, 
incn/niln,  the  Emperor,  at  Wilhclmshiihe.  A 
graceful  attention  on  her  part. 

—  Mr.  James  Jackson  Jarves  contributes 
“  Some  Thoughts  on  Modern  Italian  Art  ”  to 
Fraser’s  Magazine  for  November. 

—  Mr.  W.  II.  Di.\on’s  conclusion  of  the 
"  History  of  the  Tower”  is  nearly  ready  for 
publication.  It  will  l<c  in  two  volumes. 

—  Miss  Kate  Field’s  lecture  on  “  Dickens  ” 
is  a  success.  It  has  been  delivered  at  the 
Globe,  and  all  the  world  ought  to  hear  it. 

—  Cnpt.nin  Chamier,  the  author  of  “  Tom 
Bowline,”  and  other  novels  wliich  were  very 
popular  thirty  years  ago,  died  the  other  day  in 
England. 

—  John  Bright,  M.  P.,  after  a  residence  of 
five  or  six  months  in  Llandudno,  has  improved 
so  much  in  health  as  to  permit  of  his  returning 
to  his  home  and  attending  to  his  affairs. 

—  The  song  which  MPe.  Nilsson  has  often 
sung  in  response  to  encores  at  her  cone*  rts  in 
this  country,  “  J’ai  rfivd  de  toi,  Clara  Collinet,” 
is  dedicated  to  the  lady  who  had  cha'ge  of  Nils¬ 
son  in  Paris,  Mine.  Collinet.  This  lady  devot*  d 
herself  entirely  to  her  scholar,  and  took  the  part 


of  a  real  mJiher  to  her  for  thrive  vesrs.  Her 
wise  connse’s  t  ave  guided  the  anist  through  her 
public  life,  and  it  is  a  worthy  trait  in  her  schol¬ 
ar’s  character  that  whenever  an  opportunity  is 
presented  she  sin>:s  the  praises  of  hi  r  Parisian 
mother  and  friend  to  her  enchanted  audiences. 

—  Paul  do  Ca.ssagnac,  the  iirepressihlc.  who, 
taken  prisoner  by  the  Prussians,  and  impri-oned 
at  Breslau,  had  been  tried  before  a  council  of 
war  for  inciting  a  revolt  amongst  the  prisoners, 
has  escaped,  and,  after  many  adventures,  suc¬ 
ceeded  in  gaining  Austria.  ile  is  now  at 
Vienna. 

—  In  consequence  of  differences  with  the  pub¬ 
lisher  of  the  (jrtiizl.oten,  Herr  Gustav  Freytag, 
the  eminent  novelist,  has  rttire*!  from  the  edi¬ 
torship  of  that  journal.  Herr  Freytag  has  ed- 
ire<l  the  OienzLoten  for  twetity-thiee  years.  lie 
is  to  coniluct  a  new  weekly  journal,  to  be  pub¬ 
lished  by  Messrs.  Hirzel,  of  Leipzig. 

—  An  awkward  incident  recently  happened  at 
the  reassembling  of  the  Iris'i  Church  Conven¬ 
tion,  in  London.  The  secretary  announced, 
with  deep  regret,  the  death  of  the  Hon.  Bowes 
Daly.  That  gentleman  was  in  the  gallery  of  the 
hall  at  the  time,  and  seemed  much  amused  at 
the  announcement  of  his  own  death.  It  is  only 
when  a  man  is  not  amused  at  the  annonneemetit 
of  his  death  that  the  thing  becomes  serious. 

—  The  Emp*'ror  Napoleon,  whose  state  of 
health  requires  a  <  hnnge,  is  to  he  s<  nt  to  the 
Island  of  Elba.  Why  not  St.  Helena,  then  the 
imitation  would  be  complete  ?  We  can  hardly 
fancy  the  idea  having  occurred  through  Ger¬ 
manic  well-known  want  of  tsict.  The  obvious 
conclusion  of  the  conjunction  of  Elba  and  Na- 
|K)lcon  would  have  suggested  itseli  to  any  mind, 
and  must  have  been  meant  as  a  hit  at  the  cap- 
tuied  Emperor. 

—  Herr  Blcibtren,  the  Crown  Prince’s  painter 
in  ordinary,  is  now  putting  upon  canvas  at  Ver¬ 
sailles,  from  sketches  inado  ujion  the  various 
fielils  of  battle,  two  large  pictures  of  the  ■*  Heir 
to  the  Throne  at  Wdith,”  and  the  “King  at 
Pedan.”  He  might  go  down  to  St.  Cloud  and 
paint  a  picture  of  the  end  of  battle-pieces,  some 
of  Horace  Vernet’s  best  jiroductions  having 
hung  on  the  walls.  They  are  now  shreds,  or 
half  consumed  by  fire. 

—  A  romantic  story  is  told  that  M.  Jules  Fa- 
vre,  wishing  to  set  an  example  of  frugality  in 
famine  tinn-s,  gave  a  select  dinner-party,  at 
which  he  set  down  a  dUh  of  three  mutton  chops 
before  seven  guests.  As  might  have  been  ex- 

Fi  cted,  they  were  all  1*  ft  for  the  sake  of  manners. 

t  is  not  said  whether  horseflesh  formed  part  of 
the  repast  at  the  ministei’s  table,  but  the  prin¬ 
cipal  Inxitry  was  a  small  ham,  which  the  com¬ 
pany  pared  to  the  hone. 

—  The  debut  of  Signor  Marini  as  Arturo  in 
Bellini’s  “  I’ltritani,”  at  the  opening  of  the 
Moscow  Italian  Opera  House,  wa-i  highly  suc¬ 
cessful.  lie  was  a  chorus-inpr  in  3iadrid, 
discovered  hv  Signor  Merelli,  the  manager,  at 
Moscow.  Perhaps  Mirini’s  triumph  had  tome- 
thiiig  to  do  with  a  cabal  against  the  veteran 
Signor  Tamberlik,  at  his  first  appearance,  which 
was  in  Manrico  in  “Trovatore.”  But  the  au¬ 
dience,  despite  the  police,  would  not  listen  to 
the  tenor,  who,  as  a  coiiiolation,  received  a  sym- 
pa'hetic  telegram  from  the  St.  Petersburg 'Ar- 
listic  Club. 

—  A  dramatic  performance,  under  the  patron¬ 
age  of  the  Duchess  of  Cambridge,  the  Prin<e 
and  Princ<  ss  of  Teck,  and  other  distinguished 
pe:  sons,  was  recenriy  announced  to  lie  given  at 
Kingston-on-Thames,  in  aid  of  the  Re¬ 

lief  Fund.  On  Sunday  morning  pievi'ms  to 
the  day  set  for  the  peif'nnance,  the  Vicar  of 
Kingston  (the  Rev.  A.  Williams),  in  his  sermon 
pointedly  relcrred  to  the  projioseu  entcrtainiiicnt, 
and  solemnly  warned  tho‘e  who  should  attend 
the  performance  that  their  offeiings  could  not 
be  acci  ptable,  and  that  the  cries  of  the  widows 
and  orphans  would  rise  np  in  judgment  against 
their  laughter  and  merriment.  The  Rev.  A. 
Williams  has  evidcnily  fallen  upon  an  uncon¬ 
genial  epoch.  He  belongs  to  the  Dark  Ages. 

—  The  Times  correspondent  at  Wilhelmsl  She, 
in  a  recent  letter,  says :  “  As  for  the  personal 
demeanor  of  Napoleon  III.  at  Solan,  all  here 
who  were  eve- witnesses  to  his  conduct  describe 
it  as  that  of  one  who  either  cared  not  for  death, 
or  actually  threw  him-^elf  in  its  way.  On  two 
occa.'ions  during  the  day  he  wa®  providentially 
spaa’d  being  instantly  killed.  In  the  midst  of 
the  scene  of  confusion  which  ensued  upon  the 
irruption  of  the  panic-stricken  French  into  Se¬ 
dan  the  Emperor,  riding  slowly  through  a  wide 
street  swept  by  the  German  artillery  and  choked 
by  the  disordered  soldiery,  paused  lor  a  moment 
to  address  a  que.®tion  to  a  colonel  of  his  staff. 
At  the  same  instant  a  shell  exploded  a  few  feet 
in  front  of  Napoleon,  leaving  him  unharmed, 
though  it  was  evident  to  all  amund  that  he  had 
escaped  hy  a  miracle.  The  Emperor,  says  my 
informant,  continued  on  his  way  without  maiii- 
fc'ti-’g  the  slightest  emotion,  greeted  by  the  en¬ 
thusiastic  riro/s  of  the  troops.  Latt-r,  while 
sitting  at  a  window,  inditing  his  celebrated  letter 
to  the  King  of  Prussia,  a  shell  struck  the  wall 
just  ont.-idc,  and  burst  only  a  few  feet  from  the 
Emperor’s  chair,  again  leaving  him  unscathed 
and  unmoved.  These  instances  of  self-posses¬ 
sion  and  coolness  will  not  surprise  those  who 
know  how  often  during  his  extraordinary  career 
the  Em[ieror  has  been  exposed  to  imminent 
danger,  and  how  impervious  he  has  ulw-ays 
shown  himself  to  be  to  the  sentiment  of  fetir. 
Vet  one  of  the  charges  now  brought  against 
him  in  France  is  that  h<s  motive  for  surrender¬ 
ing  at  Sedan  was  mere  cowardice.” 
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ILLUSTR.VTIONS. 


TUE  LATE  MU.  BALFE. 

Mr.  JIICHAEL  WILLIAM  BALFE. 

wh  >  died  from  an  attack  of  brouchitis 
0.1  the  20th  of  October,  at  R  «iTney  Abbey, 
near  Hertford,  was  born  in  Dublin  in  the 
year  18o3.  liis  musical  genius  showed  it¬ 
self  at  a  very  early  aje,  and  he  s;>on  bc?caine 
an  accouipli'hed  violin  player,  lie  was  first 
lauiht  by  a  Wexford  bandmaster,  atlerwanls 
by  C.  E.  Horn,  the  composer,  and  by  his 
own  father.  Before  he  was  eight  years  old 
he  performed  at  a  jmb’ic  concert  in  Dublin, 
an  1  one  of  Madsme  Vestris’s  favorite  bal¬ 
lads,  “The  Lover’s  Mistake,”  was  composed 
by  him  when  he  was  eleven.  In  1824  he 
appeared  at  Norwich  in  “Der  Freischutz,” 
and  then,  afier  his  father’s  death,  he  went 
to  Italy.  In  1827  he  met  with  great  success 
in  P.iris  as  a  bass  singer,  in  company  with 
Ma'ibran  and  Sontaz,  under  the  name  of 
Balfi.  After  ajain  visiting  Italy,  where  he 
produced  a  series  of  operas  for  London, 
Paris,  and  Milan,  he  became  in  1839  the 
lessee  of  the  EnglLb  Opt'ra  House,  but  the 
speculation  ptovtd  a  failure.  In  1845  Mr. 
Balfe  was  appointed  director  of  the  Royal 
Italian  Opera  in  Loudon.  He  also  visited 
America.  Mr.  Ball'e  married  Mile.  Lina 
Rozer,  and  their  second  dauzhter,  Victo¬ 
ria,  born  in  1837,  ma  le  her  debut  in  1857, 
and  atterwards  sang  with  great  success 
in  England,  Italy,  and  Russia.  She  mar- 
risd  Sir  John  Crampton,  but  the  maniage 
was  annulled  in  1863,  when  she  was  mar¬ 
ried  to  the  Duke  de  Frias,  giandee  of 
Spain. 

Comment  on  Mr.  Baife's  merits  as  a  com¬ 
poser  is  almost  superfluous.  He  is  probably 
the  only  operatic  composer  of  British  birth 
who  has  achieved  a  wide  and  durable  repu¬ 
tation  on  the  Contine’it, 

Like  the  famous  Latin  professor  of  a 
kindred  art,  Mr.  Ball'e  might  justly  boast 
that  iu  his  works  he  had  erected  a  monu¬ 
ment  more  enduring  than  brass.  We  need 
not  here  sive  a  full  list  of  these  works ;  it 
is  enough  to  say  that  ha  wrote  in  all  twenty- 
nine  operas,  and  that  though  varving  in 
popular  favor,  they  are  all  distinguished  by 
richness  of  melody  and  dramatic  fire. 
Among  those  whicli  are  best  known  we 
may  mention  The  Siege  of  Rochelle,  Maid 
of  Artois  (written  for  Malibran,  and  real¬ 
izing  nearly  £  6,000  after  sixteen  nights’ 
performance).  The  Bohemian  Girl  (perhaps 
the  most  thoroughly  popular  of  all  Baife’s 
works).  The  Daughter  of  St,  Mark  (which 
ran  at  Drury  Lane  Theatre  for  one  hundred 
consecutive  nights).  The  Rose  of  Castille, 
and  The  Puritan’s  Daughter. 

Besides  operatic  compositions,  number¬ 
less  detached  pieces  have  emanated  from 
Mr.  Balfe’?  pen,  sucli  as  “  Come  into  the 
Ga-den,  Maud,”  “The  B’ighted  Flower,” 
“  The  Merry  Zlngara,”  “  The  Peace  of  the 
Valley,”  “My  Bark  is  bounding  near,”  &c. 

BALLOONS. 

Since  the  fa.nous  feat  of  Dmdalus,  who, 
hr  means  of  waxen  wings,  escaped  from 
King  Minos’s  Cretan  labyrinth,  the  problem 
of  aeri  1  navigation  has  been  studied,  at¬ 
tempted,  and  given  up  by  the  sages  of  every 
age.  Tlae  first  practical  attempt  at  a  bal¬ 
loon  was  made  in  1729,  by  a  Jesuit,  named 
Bartholomew  Gusman,  who  frightened  the 
good  people  of  LLbon  by  causing  a  machine, 
t-hapt^d  like  a  bird,  to  a-cend  by  means  of 
heated  air.  Like  many  other  inventors  of 
his  day,  he  was  denounced  to  the  Inquisition 
a  sorcerer,  and  had  to  retreat  into  Spain, 
where  ha  died  fhortly  afterward'.  In  1783, 
two  Frenchmen  (Stephen  and  John  Mont- 
golaer)  const  meted  a  large  balloon,  which, 
inflated  with  rarefied  air,  rose  to  the  height 
of  over  6,000  feet,  to  the  immense  astonish¬ 
ment  of  the  spectator.'.  In  1794,  also,  a 
contemporary  tells  us,  tha  French  Ravolu- 
tionists  astoni.sbed  and  frightened  the 
Austrians  by  sending  up  a  balloon  from 
their  camp  to  overlook  the  enemy’s  pro¬ 
ceedings.  Now,  nearly  eighty  years  later, 
the  French,  again  Revolutionist',  are  u=iog 
ba'Ioons  not  only  to  spy  out  their  enemy’s 
manoeavres,  bat  as  a  means  of  communica¬ 
tion  between  a  besieged  city  and  the  out>.ide 
world.  MM.  Gidord  and  Nadar,  to  which 
latter  aeronaut  the  balloon  Gc'ant  belonged, 
are  working  day  and  night  in  Paris  at  the 
fabrication  of  these  useful  aerial  mes¬ 
sengers 

Tha  terminus  of  the  Orleans  Railway  is 
the  chief  work-shop  of  M.  Godard,  an  l  a 
large  nu  iibar  of  men  and  women  are  em¬ 
ployed  there  in  cutting  and  sewing  the 
siU,  impregnating  it  with  an  impermeable 
soIuti.an,  an  l  preparing  the  surrounding 
network.  Numbers  of  sailors  and  douaniers 
have  also  baen  placed  there  by  the  Govern¬ 


ment  to  learn  the  jirinciples  of  aerostation 
under  M  Godard  himself. 

The  Prussian',  naturally  anxious  to  stop 
this  mode  of  communication,  have  been  try¬ 
ing  to  capture  or  destroy  the  passing 
b  lloous.  Thus,  at  the  head-quarters  of  the 
German  stafif,  men  are  always  on  the  look¬ 
out  with  telescope.'.  As  soon  as  one  is 
desciied  being  let  off  from  Paris,  notice  is 
telegraphed  throughout  the  camp,  and  horse- 
soldiers,  mounted  on  the  swittest  po'sible 
steeds,  are  despatched  in  chase,  sometimes 
riding  a  considerable  way  into  the  country 
in  their  eagerness,  and  often  into  di-tricts 
not  yet  occupied  by  the  Prussians.  This, 
tbe  subject  of  the  sketch  on  page  772,  re¬ 
minds  one  somewhat  of  the  old  hawking  ex¬ 
peditions.  Neither  are  those  in  camp  idle,  as 
they  fire  innumerable  bullets  into  the  air, 
sometimes  indjed  with  success,  as  M.  Gam- 
betta  himself  can  testify.  Allhaunh  it  is 
almost  impossible  to  capture  a  balloon, 
except  by  sheer  luck,  two  with  Government 
correspondence  are  said  to  have  been  taken 
by  the  Prussians.  Accidents  sometimes 
h^pen  to  the  balloons  before  they  are  sent 
ofi,  and  a  few  days  ago  a  large  one.  La 
Libtrte,  under  tbe  charge  of  M.  Wilfrid  de 
Fonvielle,  escaped  from  not  having  been 
sufficiently  anchored,  in  the  sight  of  all  the 
intending  travellers,  who  were  preparing  to 
start. 

A  PEEP  AT  TUE  PRUSSIANS. 

Qtii  veut  voir  la  Lunef  Vi»gt  centimes 
pour  voir  les  montagnes  !  —  such  were  the 
customary  cries  of  those  itinerant  Parisian 
opticians,  who,  in  days  of  yore,  used  to  turn 
many  an  honest  sou  by  initiating  Jacques 
Boniiomine  and  his  bonne  amie  into  the 
mysteries  of  a«trononiy,  through  one  of 
those  monster  home-made  tele-copes  for 
which  not  only  the  Place  VenJome  and  the 
Place  do  la  6asti11e,  but  Greenwich  Park 
and  Windmill  Hill,  are  so  celebrated.  Like 
every  other  familiar  feature  of  Paris,  how¬ 
ever,  this  is  all  changed.  No  longer  have 
Jupitei’s  moons,  or  Saturn’s  rings,  or  the 
freaks  of  an  erratic  comet,  any  intere  t  for 
the  matter-ot-faet  Garde  Nationale  and  liis 
Amazonian  companion,  and  if  our  Galileo 
does  not  wish  to  starve,  or  to  be  classed 
among  the  scouted  bouches  inu'iles,  some 
terrestrial  or,  iti  I  more  important,  some 
warlike  object  n.uB';  be  found  for  bis  clien¬ 
tele.  This,  unhappily,  is  only  too  soon  pro¬ 
vided,  for  what  is  more  bellicose,  or  (to  a 
Parisian  mind)  less  celestial,  than  a  Prus¬ 
sian?  and  Prussians  are  nowadays  by  no 
means  scarce  round  Paris.  Thus  our  as- 
■  ronomer  has  removed  instrument  and  all 
to  soaie  ytoint  in  the  city  whence  a  good  or, 
what  is  the  same,  an  imaginary  view  of  the 
Prussians  may  be  obtained,  and  now  vocife¬ 
rates  Venez  voir  les  Prussiens,  ci^ogens  !  and 
as  every  true  citizen  con-iders  it  his  duty  at 
least  to  see  the  enemy,  the  ambulating  opti¬ 
cian  is  certainly  no  loser  by  the  changed 
aspect  of  affairs. 

The  sketch  on  page  773  represents  a  now 
common  sight  under  the  railway  bridge  of 
the  Chemin  de  Fer  de  la  Ceinture.  which 
crosses  the  Seine  at  Le  P.iint  du  Jour,  in 
tbe  very  quarter  where  Victor  Noir  was 
killed  a  few  months  ago,  —  Auteuil.  Here 
a  very  good  view  of  the  heights  of  Meudon 
may  be  ootained,  and  the  chateau  may  be 
perceived  standing  boldly  out  of  the  woody 
background.  The  Point  du  Jour  i.s,  conse¬ 
quently,  one  of  the  most  favorite  resorts  of 
the  Pari-ians,  who  arrive,  some  armed  with 
telescopes  and  opera-glasses,  while  the  less 
fortunate  pay  their  penny  for  the  coveted 
peep  at  the  Prussians.  Determined  to  sec 
something,  at  least,  for  his  trouble  or  mon¬ 
ey,  each  observer  interprets  the  view  accord¬ 
ing  to  his  own  vivid  imagination,  and  every 
tree  moving  in  the  wind  is  transformed  into 
the  pompiers  helmet  of  a  Bavarian,  or  the 
square-topped  cap  of  the  Lancer.  One  de¬ 
clares  he  lias  seen  a  Uhlan,  while  another, 
more  ambitious,  watches  the  reconnoitring 
manceuvres  of  a  general  and  bis  staff. 

Thus  both  hirers  and  proprietors  of  tele¬ 
scopes  part  equally  satisfied,  the  former  has¬ 
tening  to  tell  their  friends  of  the  wonders 
they  have  seen,  while  the  latter,  finding  a 
tufted  willow  stump  far  more  profitaole  than 
the  most  brilliant  comet  on  record,  continue 
their  cry  of  “  Two  sous  ibr  a  peep  at  the 
Prussians  I  ” 

PARIS  FROM  TUB  OUTPOSTS. 

When  Mr.  Sidney  Hall,  the  English  arti't, 
was  at  the  Chateau  Meudon  lately,  he  made 
a  journey  in  company  with  two  English 
officers  to  tbe  extreme  front,  to  obtain  a 
nearer  view  of  Paris,  and  the  double-page 
engraving  on  pages  776  and  777,  represents 
the  prospect  from  a  house  in  advance  of  the 
most  advanced  post  of  the  Prussians.  On 
stating  his  intention  to  the  officers  quartered 


in  the  Chateau,  he  was  politely  provided 
with  a  patrol  as  guide  and  protector,  and 
the  party  set  out,  descending  the  valley  be¬ 
low  the  Chateau  towards  the  Seine,  stooping 
and  tunning  past  e.x posed  places  and  dodging 
behind  trees.  Pleasure  grounds  trampled 
out  of  all  shape,  dismal  villas,  deserted  and 
sacked,  staring  with  all  their  bare,  empty 
windows  as  though  they  wondered  what 
would  happen  next,  cabbage  gardens  and 
potato  fields  which  had  been  turned  over 
and  prodded  and  bereft  of  their  produce, 
marked  the  country  through  which  they 
passed.  Finding  the  door  of  one  of  these 
villas  invitingly  open,  the  party  ascended  to 
the  roof,  and  lying  flat  upon  tlio  lead.',  and 
peeriiitr  round  the  coiner  of  tbe  skylight, 
tbund  Paris  spread  before  them.  Furt  Issy 
appeared  about  half  a  mile  distant,  the  Seine 
within  a  stone’s  throw,  —  one  pontoon  bridge 
was  broken  in  the  middle,  beyond  this  was 
another,  and  then  a  third,  over  which  a  train 
was  slowly  crawling.  Between  this  and  a 
Iburih  briage  were  the  gunboats.  Beyond 
lay  P.iris.  There  was  the  dome  of  the 
luvalides,  the  twin  towers  of  Notre  Dame, 
the  tall  spire  of  St.  Sulpice,  —  spires,  domes, 
and  towers  everywhere,  and  a  mass  of  roofs, 
with  the  indications  of  the  well-known  streets 
and  gardens  and  places  all  apparently  lying 
so  near  at  band  that  it  teemed  to  the  specta¬ 
tors  as  though  they  wire  actually  within  tbe 
fortifications.  At  the  top  of  the  picture 
appears  a  balloon,  which,  we  believe,  after¬ 
wards  fell  within  the  Prussian  lines,  and 
supplied  the  besiegers  with  a  file  of  Paris 
paters. 

It  was  a  dangerous  post  to  occupy,  for  tbe 
French  sentinels  are  very  sharp,  and  will 
almost  fire  a.  the  tip  of  your  finger  if  it  is 
exposed,  to  the  explorers  had,  of  course,  to 
keep  very  close,  the  escort  in  particular,  as 
his  “  lightning  conductor  ”  would  have  been 
a  sure  mark  for  the  enemy’s  chassepot,  had 
the  sun,  as  it  threw  its  glow  over  the  house¬ 
tops  of  the  beleaguered  city,  glared  upon 
that  shining  beacon  which  the  Prussian 
soldier  bears  upon  bis  helmet.  No  such 
accident  happened,  however,  and  the  adven¬ 
turous  landscape  viewers  seem  to  have  found 
time  to  scratch  some  initials  on  the  leads, 
thus  proving  that  there  was  a  veritable  John 
Bull  among  them.  As  the  evening  closed 
in  they  descended  from  their  observatory, 
and  returned  to  the  Prussian  lines  in  safety. 

A  PfcTE  IN  VENICE  ON  THE  RIALTO. 

Among  the  pictures  which  a  visit  to  Ven¬ 
ice  leaves  most  strongly*  impressed  upon  the 
memory,  two  stand  out  pie-eminintly. 
First,  the  Piazza  of  S.  Marco  in  full  blaze 
of  summer  sunshine,  when  the  domes  of  tbe 
cathedral  hang  li<e  silver  globes  again 't  a 
sapphire  sky,  and  the  tame  doves  swoop 
down  with  soft  flutter  of  wings  to  take  their 
midday  meal  among  tbe  idlers  on  the  shad¬ 
owed  side  of  the  great  square.  This  familiar 
scene  the  very  name  of  Venice  conjures  up 
before  us.  The  other  picture  may  be  less 
familiar,  hat  more  vivid :  dim  palaces  on  the 
Grand  Canal  gather  a  strange  splendor  be¬ 
neath  the  brifliance  of  an  Italian  moon ; 
before  us  the  Rialto  strctche.s  its  d.ark  arms 
from  bank  to  bank,  the  light  catches  the 
sculptured  figures  on  its  front,  the  Virgin, 
the  dove,  the  angel  of  the  Annunciation; 
out  of  the  de*  p  shadow  of  the  arch  a  gon¬ 
dola  glides  silently,  and  the  water  swirls 
aside  from  the  oar  in  a  silver  fold.  Thus 
we  recall  by  day  and  by  night  Venice,  under 
every  aspect  one  of  the  most  fascinating  of 
Italian  cities  to  the  artistic  traveller.  On 
another  page  we  see  one  of  our  memory- 
pictures  converted  into  a  sort  of  transforma¬ 
tion  scene  during  a  Venetian  festa.  Such 
sights  have  been  common  of  late  years, 
when  some  princely  or  Imperial  guest  has 
had  to  be  entertained;  notably  splendid, 
for  example,  were  the  fe'tivc  shows  at  the 
time  of  Victor  Emmanuel’s  entry  as  King. 

But  to  our  mind  the  Queen  of  tbe  Sea  is 
less  attractive  in  her  gala  dress  than  when, 
as  at  other  times,  she  wears  sadly  the  faded 
splendor  of  bygone  days.  In  otoer  words, 
when  the  Grand  Canal  swarms  with  boats 
trapped  in  imitation  of  the  ancient  magnifi¬ 
cent  barges,  side  by  side  with  gondolas  full 
of  Parisian  fashions  and  chimney-pot  hats ; 
when  the  picti  resque  natives  jostle  against 
each  other ;  when  the  noble  architecture  of 
palaces  fronting  the  water  is  spotted  with 
gay  hangings  and  gazing  faces  at  every  bal¬ 
cony,  and  the  broad  sunshine  pours  hot 
light  upon  all ;  thtm,  to  our  thinking,  Venice 
is  It-ai^t  beautiful  and  least  honorable.  The 
modem  attempt  at  magnificence  does  but 
mock  the  dignified  decay  of  the  fair  city, 
which,  nearly  four  centuries  ago,  De  Ci.ni- 
mines  called  the  most  “triumphant”  that 
he  knew;  nineteenth-century  life  jars  on 
the  memories  of  the  historic  dead,  and  ninc- 
tcenth'centur}’  taste  produces  tawdry  show 


where  it  would  fain  impress  by  princely 
pomp.  The  tout  ensemble  is  wholly  incon¬ 
gruous,  At  night  are  is  more  harmony ; 
fantastic  light  and.  .‘riendly  shadow  bring 
discrepancies  and  discords  into  union.  Yet 
we  would  renounce  all  the  witchcrv*  of  illu¬ 
minations  and  fireworks  at  tbe  Rialto  — 
wonderfully  phantasmagoric  as  such  effects 
are  —  for  one  quiet  glide  down  the  canal 
when  the  moon  i?  at  full,  and  Ihu  artisans 
are  singing  from  their  barge  in  the  distance 
some  popular  refrain.  Even  the  splendor 
of  tho  Piazza,  when  the  great  standard  cen- 
delabra  are  all  ablaze,  and  the  square, 
ihronged  with  people  and  resonant  wiih 
music,  shines  iu  golden  glow  beneath  the 
purple  night  sky,  has  not  a  tithe  of  tbe  spell 
which  one  sunset  over  the  lagoons  teen  from 
the  Campanile  Tower  weaves  over  the  mind, 
never  to  be  broken. 

THE  DONEOAL  COAST. 

It  is  probable  that  we  now  know  all  we 
shall  ever  know  concerning  tbe  loss  of  the 
Cambria.  The  one  witness  who  survives 
was  in  his  hirih  when  the  vessel  struck,  and 
can  only  speak  of  what  took  place  after¬ 
wards,  of  the  loweiing  of  the  four  boats,  the 
overturning  of  that  in  which  he  had  obtained 
a  place,  his  half-unconscious  clinging  to 
the  gunwale,  the  finding  the  dead  budv  of  a 
woman  under  the  seats,  and  his  wt  ary  liours 
of  drifting  until  his  final  rescue.  Rits  of 
wreck,  casks,  and  dead  bodies  washed  on 
shore  tell  tbe  rest  of  the  tale,  and  whether 
the  disaster  was  unavoidable  or  due  to  neg¬ 
lect  is  left  to  conjecture ;  but  in  justice  to 
the  captain  it  should  be  added  that  he  bad 
already  given  ample  proofs  of  seamanship. 
In  a  former  voyage  his  screw  shaft  had  bro¬ 
ken,  and  it  was  necessary  to  secure  the 
loose  screw,  which  was  banging  against  the 
stern  and  threatening  to  beat  a  hole  in  the 
vessel.  Slung  by  ropes  the  captain  super¬ 
intended  this  difficult  operation,  a  gale 
blowing  at  the  time,  and  brought  his  vessel 
into  port  in  safety.  He  was  less  fortunate 
this  time,  but  the  known  danger  of  the  coast 
and  the  violence  of  the  weather  are  suffi¬ 
cient  to  account  for  the  sad  entastropbe. 

This  Donegal  coast  is  rugged  and  rocky, 
with  jutting  headlands  and  dangerous  isl¬ 
ands.  Inistrahull  Island,  where  the  Cam¬ 
bria  struck  and  went  down,  is  a  dangerous 
spot,  and  is  marked  with  a  light  to  warn 
mariners  to  give  it  a  wide  birth.  Glen 
Head  Point  is  another  ugly  place.  It  was 
here  the  Sydneg  la'ely  foundered,  nineteen 
out  of  a  crew  of  twenty-one  being  drowned. 
The  cliff  here  is  about  800  feet  in  height, 
and  right  and  left,  as  far  as  the  eye  can 
reach,  from  Sligo  on  the  one  hand  to  the 
Bloody  Foreland  on  the  other,  stretches  the 
long  line  of  stern,  picturesque,  cruel  rocks. 
A  few  miles  south  of  this  point  is  another 
headland,  the  “  Sliabh  Liag  ”  or  Mountain 
of  Flags,  ri‘ing  sheer  up  from  the  sea  a 
height  of  1,972  feet. 

It  is  not  only  the  character  hut  the  po¬ 
sition  of  this  coast  which  makes  it  so  dan¬ 
gerous  for  homeward-bound  vessels  from 
America.  These  are  but  minor  headlands 
on  the  one  great  headland  formed  by  the 
north  of  Ireland,  and  here,  when  the  winds 
arc  in  earnest,  tbe  waves  rage  and  churn 
with  a  strength  and  fury  not  to  be  imagined 
by  those  who  only  see  tbe  sea  thumping  tho 
level  sand  of  some  summer  watering-place. 


A  Groan  from  Germany.  —  A  Ger¬ 
man  paper,  complaining  of  the  effect  of  the 
war  on  trade,  says:  “It  is  not  alone  that 
France  is  absent  from  tlie  market,  but  every 
one  seems  to  feel  the  necetsity  of  avoiding 
all  superfluous  expenditure.  Germany  has 
already,  in  one  nspcct,  lost  more  than 
France,  for  her  army  contained  numbers  of 
men  trained  to  science,  commerce,  and  man¬ 
ufactures  who  have  died  on  the  battle-field, 
and  whose  loss  it  will  take  another  genera¬ 
tion  to  replace.  Another,  though  a  less  im¬ 
portant,  consequence  of  the  war  is  the  in¬ 
completeness  ot  the  harvest  operations,  ow- 
inp  to  most  of  the  horses  used  tor  that  imr- 
pose  having  been  taken  for  the  army.  The 
result  is  that  immense  quantities  of  hay, 
com,  and  potatoes  have  been  spoilt  by  the 
rain,  as  it  was  impossible  to  gather  them  in 
quickly  enough.” 


An  official  intimation  has  been  forwarded 
to  the  managers  of  several  of  the  London 
theatres  requesting  them  never  again  to 
allow  the  “cancan”  to  be  drnced  on  the 
board'  of  their  establishments.  It  is  stated 
(hat  the  request  ha'  been  made  to  the  lhi  at- 
I'ical  managers  in  consequince  of  (he  disap¬ 
proval  by  a  very  high  personage  of  the 
“cancan  ”  style  of  dancing,  wldch  it  is  be¬ 
lieved  might  create  a  demoralizing  effect 
upon  the  minds  of  the  young. 
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NEWS  OF  THE  WEEK. 

HO  (J  NEWS. 

Elections  took  place  on  Monday  Nov.  7,  in  the 
States  of  ArkansaH  and  Louit-iana,  and  on  Tuesday, 
the  Sib,  in  the  States  of  Massachusetts,  Riio^ 
Island.  NewYoik,  New  .Jersey,  Delaware,  Mary¬ 
land,  Viruinia,  Florida,  Ahibaina,  Kentucky,  Ten¬ 
nessee.  Illinois,  Michigan,  Wisconsin,  Kansas,  Mis¬ 
souri,  Minne.sota,  and  Nevada.  Democratic  State 
officers  were  elected  in  Delaware,  New  York,  and 
Tennessee.  In  all  the  other  States  named,  in 
which  State  officers  were  chosen,  the  Uepuhlican 
candidates  were  successful,  except  in  Missouri, 
where  Hon.  K  Gratz  Brown  was  elected  Governor 
by  the  combined  votes  of  Democrats  and  Revenue 
reformers. 

Hon.  A.  K.  P.  Welch,  cf  the  firm  of  Welch, 
Bigelow,  &  Co.,  proprietors  of  the  University 
Press  at  Cambridge,  .\iass.,  died  Nov.  8. 

The  Secretary  of  State  received  a  despatch  Nov. 
I'i,  from  Vienna,  stating  that  Austria  had  been 
officially  notified  that  Russia  will  no  longer  observe 
the  treaty  of  1866  respecting  the  neutrality  of  the 
Black  Sea. 

,^(.  Treilhard,  who  was  appointed  by  Napoleon 
HI.  to  succeed  M.  Berthemv  as  Minister  to  the 
United  States,  on  Saturday,  Kov.  12,  immediately 
af.er  his  arrival  in  New  York,  announced  the  fact 
to  the  g  tvernment,  and  was  informed  that  he  could 
not  be  received  in  a  diplomatic  capacity,  not  hav¬ 
ing  received  any  authorization  from  the  Tours  or 
Paris  government.  .M.  Berthemy.  therefore,  con¬ 
tinues  to  represent  France  in  the  United  States. 

Rev.  Richard  Meux  Benson.  M.  A.,  student  of 
Christ  Church,  and  Vicar  of  the  Parish  of  Cowly, 
St..l  >lin;  the  Rev.  Simeon  Wilberforce  O'Neil,  and 
the  Rev.  Frederick  Wm.  Pullor,  all  of  the  Brother- 
liood  of  the  Mission  of  St.  John  the  Evangelist,  of 
the  Anglican  Church,  landed  at  Boston,  Saturdav, 
Nov.  12,  having  come  to  establish  their  Order  !u 
this  country. 

Rev.  D.  Howe  Allen,  Emeritus  Professor  in  the 
Lane  Tlieological  Seminary,  died  of  paralysis,  at 
Granville,  Ohio,  on  Wednesday,  Nov.  9,  aged 
si.xty-five.  _ 


FOREIGN  NEWS. 

The  W.iR.  —  The  spirit  of  the  French  nation 
has  been  greatlv  revived  by  the  first  considerable 
defeat  of  the  German  forces  since  the  war  began. 
M.  Gambetta  visited  the  army  of  the  Loire  and 
advised  an  attempt  to  recapture  Orletns.  Gen¬ 
eral  de  Paladines  attacked  the  German  army  under 
General  Von  der  'Tann,  Nov.  U,  and  succee.led  in 
driving  it  out  of  Orleans  and  several  miles  beyond 
toward  Paris,  Nov.  10.  King  William  on  the  llth 
telegraphed  as  follows  to  Queen  Augusta:  “Gen¬ 
eral  Von  der  Tann  yesterday  retired  from  Orleans  to 
Toury  before  a  superior  force  of  the  enemv.  He 
fought  the  French,  however,  all  the  way.  Ha  has 
already  been  reinforced  by  General  Wittich  and 
Prince  Ollrich.  The  latter  came  up  from  Chartres. 
The  Duke  of  .Mecklenburg  Schwerin  will  also  join 
his  forces  to  those  of  Von  der  Tann  to  day  ’’ 

General  de  Paladines,  on  oociipying  the  city,  is¬ 
sued  the  fillowlng  congratulatory  order  to  the  offi¬ 
cers  and  soldiers  of  the  Army  of  the  Loire:  — 

“  The  action  of  yesterday  was  a  glorious  one  for 
our  army.  Every  jiosition  of  the  enemy  was  vigor¬ 
ously  carried,  atid  the  etiemy  itself  is  now  retreat¬ 
ing.'  I  have  infonned  the  government  of  your  con¬ 
duct,  and  am  instructed  to  return  to  you  their 
thanks  fur  your  victory'.  AmM  the  disasters  in 
which  Frunce  is  plunged,  her  eyes  are  upon  you, 
and  she  counts  upon  your  courage.  Let  us  all 
make  every  effort  in  order  that  this  hope  may  not 
be  misplaced. 

(Signed) 

“  D’Al'Rellks  de  Paladines, 

“  Commander- in-Chief." 
General  Von  der  Tann  in  his  official  report,  dated 
Nov.  14,  announces  that  in  the  battle  before  Or¬ 
leans,  he  lost  42  officers  and  6S7  men  killed  and 
wounded.  The  French  admit  that  their  loss  was 
2,000. 

The  London  Times  correspondent  writing  from 
Tours,  Nov.  14,  says  that  the  moral  effect  of  the 
victory  near  Orleans  is  incalculable.  Reinforce- 
meiits'have  gone  forward  to  General  de  Palad  nes, 
who  now  has  a  large  and  effective  army. 

The  French  gsrrisnn  of  New-Breissch  capitu¬ 
lated  Nov.  11.  Bv  this  capitulation  the  Germans 
have  6.01  0  more  French  prisoners  and  100  guns. 
The  first  re-ult  of  the  surrender  of  this  fortress 
was  the  dismantling  of  the  German  fortifications 
at  Alt-Breisach,  across  the  Rhine,  which,  it  is  pre¬ 
sumed,  will  no  longer  be  necessary. 

The  Prussian  govenimant  has  sent  a  sharp  dip¬ 
lomatic  note  to  Austria,  stating  that  as  she  armed 
herself-at  the  beginning  of  the  present  war  between 
France  and  Piussla,  she  has  no  right  to  offer  media¬ 
tion.  Von  Beust  is  regar  'ed  as  an  enemy  to  Ger¬ 
man  unity,  and  while  he  directs  the  foreign  affairs 
of  the  Austro-Hungarian  empire,  amicable  relations 
with  Germany  are  considered  as  almost  impossible. 

Count  von  Bismarck  has  issued  a  circular  to  the 
representatives  of  North  Germany  in  foreign 
States,  giving  his  version  of  the  lata  negotiations 
for  an  armistice.  The  appointment  of  such  a  man 
as  M.  Thiers  by  the  French  to  conduct  the  negoti¬ 
ations  —  a  man  of  stich  wide  experience  —  had  ex¬ 
cited  hopes  of  propositions  that  might  be  success¬ 
ful.  King  Wdliam  was  even  more  eager  for  peace 
than  M.  Thiers.  Count  von  Bismarck  proposed  a 
truce  for  four  weeks,  the  position  of  the  respective 
armies  meanwhile  to  be  fixed  in  order  that  the 
elections  may  be  held  throughout  France.  The 
only  effect  on  the  French  side  of  this  truce  would 
have  been  the  stoppage  of  the  waste  of  ammunition 
from  their  forts.  M.  Thiers  regretted  that  the  re- 
victualling  of  Paris  was  not  provided  for,  saying 
it  was  an  indispensable  condition  of  the  proposed 
armistice.  This  absurd  demand  to  go  back  two 
months  in  the  prosecution  of  the  war  was  impossi¬ 
ble.  Subsequently  an  offer  for  a  short  truce  was 
made.  M.  I'hiers  reported  this  to  the  members  of 
the  Provisional  Government,  by  whom  it  was  re¬ 
jected.  The  inference  is  that  the  French  Govern¬ 
ment  dared  not  consult  the  peo  >le,  and  only  made 
advances  looking  to  peace  in  order  to  sati'sfy  and 
quiet  the  neuir.il  Powers. 

Jules  Favre  has  issued  a  circular  to  the  repre¬ 
sentatives  of  France  in  foreign  countries  assuring 


them  that  Prussia  must  assnme  the  responsibility 
of  rejecting  the  proposition  of  an  armistice. 

“  Prussia  proves  anew,”  says  M.  Favre.  “  in  re¬ 
jecting  the  annistice  that  she  makes  war  for  per¬ 
sonal  aims  merely,  and  not  f.>r  the  interests  of  Ger¬ 
many.  Nothing  can  apparentiv  induce  her  to 
relinquish  the  pretext  of  the  French  refusal  to 
cede  her  proviuces  to  Prussia.  She  seeks  our 
destruction,  and  will  be  satisfied  with  nothing  less." 
He  then  proceeds  to  lay  before  the  French  ambas¬ 
sadors  the  detailed  account  of  the  negotiations  with 
Count  von  Bismarck  for  an  armistice,  and  shows 
what  he  regards  the  unreasonable  demands  of  the 
Prussian  authorities. 

M.  Favre  concludes  as  follows:  “  An  armistice 
is  the  only  means  whereby  an  expression  of  the 
French  pMple  on  the  consequences  of  imperial 
crime  can  be  obtained.  Prussia  practically  asks 
us  to  lay  down  our  arms  as  a  preliminary  to  the  j 
consultation  of  the  national  will,  and  that  the  pop-  I 
ulation  of  Paris,  men,  women,  and  children,  shall  j 
starve  pending  the  vote.  We  call  right  and  jus¬ 
tice  to  witness  against  them.  Germany  herself,  if 
consulted,  will  condemn  them.  The  government 
will  faithfully  attempt  to  render  pence  possible, 
and  in  that  she  will  have  the  co-operation  of  the 
army  of  Paris.  Meanwhile  Paris  cdlls  to  arms  to 
show  what  a  great  people  can  do  to  defend  their 
homes,  their  honor,  and  their  independence.” 

Italy.  —  The  Italian  authorities  have  closed 
the  Jesuit  College  at  Romo,  and  exclude  Jesuit 
teachers  from  the  night  schools.  Popular  demon¬ 
strations  have  also  been  made  against  the  Jesuits 
The  Quirinal  has  been  taken  possession  of  as 
State  property,  and  Gen.  Marmora  now  occupies 
it  as  his  head-quarters. 

The  Pope  has  made  a  formal  protest  to  King  Vic¬ 
tor  Emmanuel  against  the  occupation  by  the  Italian 
government  of  the  Quirinal  Palace,  and  its  confis¬ 
cation  for  state  purposes.  He  has  fixed  his  com¬ 
pensation  for  improvements  made  by  him  in  Rome, 
at  five  millions. 

There  is  strong  opposition  among  Spanish  Liber¬ 
als  to  the  appointment  of  the  Duke  of  Aosta  as 
King.  Twenty-nine  Madrid  editors  have  united  in 
a  manifesto  opposing  his  candidacy. 

South  Amxkic.v.  —  Advices  from  Buenos  Ayres 
and  Montevideo  to  October  1,  state  that  the  com¬ 
bined  armies  of  Sarmiento,  operating  in  Entre  Rios 
had  been  defeated  by  the  rebels  under  Lopez  Jor¬ 
dan.  The  province  of  Corrientes  bad  joined  the 
rebellion.  President  Sarmiento  seems  to  have 
become  unpopular,  and  it  is  doubtful  if  be  can 
subdue  the  rebellion. 

Reports  from  Paraguay  state  that  a  revolution 
had  ocrurred  at  Asuncion.  Rivarola  was  deposed, 
and  Seunr  Mao.bain  made  i’rovisiunal  Governor  by 
a  convention  of  Deputies,  but  the  action  was  after¬ 
ward  reversed.  Peace  reigned  at  last  accounts. 


FINANCIAL  AND  COMMERCIAL. 


November  0. 

VlNANOUI. 

Lonson.  —  Consols,  03)4  ;  D.  B.  6-20’s,  1802,  89 V  s  do. 
1867,9034. 

NlW  ToaX.— Gold,  Uu)4  (  U.  8  6’s,  1881, 113*.'  t  6-20’b, 
1802,  10334  ;  do.  1867,10934. 

ComilBCIAL. 

UviapooL.  —  OoUon,  middling  uplands,  9>4d.  i  rad  win¬ 
ter  whesit,  10s. 

Nzw  Toax.  —  Cotton,  middling  nplands,  1634c.  |  red 
winter  wheat,  •  1.30  @  136. 

Ohioaoo.  — Spring  wheat,  97c.  (No.  2). 

November  10. 

VtHAKOtAt. 

Lonpon.  —  Consols,  9334  i  0.  8.  6-20's,  1862,  89  V  i  do. 
1867,  9034. 

Niw  Took.  —  Gold,  IIO34  ;  C.  8. 6’s,  1881, 11314  >  6-20’s, 
1862,  10834  i  do.  1867,  10934. 

CoMMiaoiAi. 

Livurooi.  —  Cotton,  middling  uplands,  9J. ;  red  winter 
wheat  10s. 

Nzw  Toax.  —  Cotton,  middUng  uplands,  16e. ;  red  win¬ 
ter  wheat,  9130  {if  1.33. 

COIOAOO.  —  Spring  wheat,  97c.  (No.  2). 

November  11. 

Fihanoul. 

liOSnoN.  —  Consols,  93  t  C.  8.  6-20’s,  1862,  89 :  da 
1867,  9034- 

FaAXxroRT.  —  U.  8.  6'20's,  1862.  9634. 

New  Toxx.  — Gold,  1119  16  ;  U.  8.  6’s,  1881,  11334  ; 
6-30’s,  1862  10834  i  do.  1867,  10934. 

ComixBciAL. 

LivxapoOL,  —  Colton,  middling  upUmds,  9t4d. ;  red  win¬ 
ter  wheat,  lOs 

Nzw  Toax.  —  Cotton,  middling  uplands,  16.t4a:  red 
winter  wheat  8 1-^  ®  1  37. 

OaiOAOO.—  Spring  wheat,  99340.  (Mu.  2). 

November  I’J. 

FlNANCtAL. 

London —  Consols  93  i  C.  8.  6-20’s,  1362,  88V ;  do, 
1867, 90. 

FxAmcroBT.  —  U.  8.  6-20’8, 1362  9634- 

Nxw  Toax.  — Gold.  Ill  34,  U.  8.  6’s,  1381, 11334  ;  6-30’s, 
1862,  10834  i  <lo-  I8<7,  10934- 

COMMIBCUU 

UwarooL.  —  Cotton,  middling  uplands,  934d. 

Nxw  Toax,  —  Cotton,  middling  uplands,  16>4o.  |  red 
winter  wheat,  8 1  86  1  3734. 

Chioaoo.  —  Spring  wheat,  8 1.0134  (Na  3). 

November  14. 

Fiharoui- 

Lokpon.  —  Consols,  9334  i  D.  &  6-20's,  1862,  88V  ;  da 
1867, 8934- 

FXAXxroRT.  —  D.  8.  6-20's,  186'2,  9334- 

Nxw  Toax — Gold,  11134 ;  U.  8.  6’s,  1881, 11334  1  6-20's, 
1862, 10834  <  do.  1867,  10934. 
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THE  MARQUIS  DE  VILLEMER. 

By  GEORGE  SAND. 

[Translated  firom  the  French  for  Every  Saturday,  by  Ralph  Kjerleb.] 


Y.  ( QmtinuetL) 

I^OR  some  (lays  the  Marchioness  had  been 
^  Mcretly  very  ill  at  ease.  She  had  feared 
the  resistance  of  Urbain  when  ho  should 
learn  the  whole  amount  of  his  brother’s 
debts.  However  great  her  esteem  for  her 
younger  son,  she  had  not  foreseen  to  what 
lengths  his  disinterestedness  would  go.  Not 
having  received  his  usual  visit  on  that  morn¬ 
ing,  she  became  seriously  troubled,  when, 
just  before  the  hour  of  £nner  she  saw  her 
two  sons  arrive.  She  observed  in  the  face 
of  each  such  a  calm  expression  of  confidence 
and  affection  as  led  her  at  first  to  divine 
what  bad  passed  between  them ;  then,  how¬ 
ever,  in  the  presence  of  a  visitor  who  was 
slow  to  depart,  she  could  not  question  them ; 
and  finally  she  received  the  dreadful  im¬ 
pression  that  she  had  been  deceived  and 
that  neither  the  one  nor  the  other  was  fully 
aware  of  the  situation. 

But  when  they  were  at  last  at  table,  she 
remarked  that  they  addressed  each  other  in 
the  familiar  and  endearing  thee  and  thou,  she 
understood  all,  and  the  presence  of  Caroline 
and  the  servants  hindering  her  from  ex¬ 
pressing  her  emotion,  she  concealed  her  joy 
in  an  affectation  of  extreme  cheerfulness, 
while  great  tears  fell  upon  her  faded  cheeks. 
Caroline  and  the  Marquis  perceived  these 
tears  at  the  same  moment,  and  her  troubled 
look  seemed  to  ask  of  him  whether  the  Mar¬ 
chioness  was  concealing  joy  or  suffering. 
The  Marquis  quieted  her  solicitude  by  the 
same  msans  in  which  it  had  been  conveyed ; 
and  tha  Duke,  detecting  this  mute,  rapid 
dialogue,  smiled  with  a  sort  of  good-natured 
malice.  Neither  Caroline  nor  the  Marquis 
paid  attention  to  this  smile.  There  was  too 
much  good  faith  in  their  mntual  sympathy. 
Caroline  still  held  to  her  dislike  and  distrust 
of  the  Duke.  She  continued  to  grudge  him 
the  power  of  being  so  a'miable  and  of  ap¬ 
pearing  so  good.  She  thought  indeed  that 

Madame  de  D - had  slightly  exaggerated 

his  waywardness ;  but  feeling,  in  spite  of 
herself,  a  vague  fear,  she  avoided  seeing 
him,  and  even  in  his  presence  forced  herself 
to  forget  his  face.  When  the  dessert  was 
brought  in  and  the  servants  had  retired,  the 
conversation  became  a  little  more  intimate. 
Caroline  asked  timidly  of  the  Marchioness 
if  she  did  not  think  the  clock  was  slow. 

“  No,  no,  not  yet,  dear  child,”  kindly  re¬ 
plied  the  old  lady. 

Caroline  understood  that  she  was  to  re¬ 
main  till  they  lefl  the  table. 

“So,  my  good  firiends,”  said  the  Mar¬ 
chioness,  addressing  her  sons,  “  you  break¬ 
fasted  together  in  the  Bois  ?  ” 

“  Like  Orestes  and  Pylades,”  answered 
the  Duke,  “  and  you  could  n’t  imagine,  dear 
mother,  how  fine  it  all  was.  And  Uien  I 
made  a  delightful  discovery  there ;  namely, 
that  1  have  a  charming  brother.  0,  the 
word  seems  fidvolous  to  you  when  applied  to 
him :  very  well,  I  at  least  do  not  under¬ 
stand  it  in  its  trivial  sense.  The  charm  of 
the  understanding  is  occasionally  the  charm 
of  the  heart,  and  my  brother  has  them  both.” 

The  Marchioness  smiled  again,  but  she 
soon  became  thoughtful ;  a  cloud  passed 
athwart  her  mind :  “  Gaetan  should  be 
pained  to  receive  his  brother’s  sacrifice,” 
she  thought ;  “  he  takes  it  too  lighlly ;  per¬ 
haps  he  has  lost  his  pride.  Heavens  I  that 
would  be  fatal  to  him.” 

Urbain  saw  this  cloud  and  hastened  to 
dissipate  it.  “  For  my  part,”  he  said,  ad¬ 
dressing  his  mother  cheennlly  and  tenderly, 
“  1 3vill  not  say  in  return  that  my  brother  is 
more  charminv  than  I  am,  for  that  is  too 
appari  -3  :  but  1  will  say  that  I  have  also 
made  a  !  ..  -overy,  which  is  that  he  has  ad¬ 
mirable  and  serious  depths  in  his  nature, 
and  an  unalterable  resjiect  for  all  that  is 
true.  Yes,”  he  added,  in  instinctive  reply 
to  the  profoundly  astonished  I(X>k  of  Caro¬ 
line,  “there  is  in  him  a  veritable  candor 
which  nn  one  suspects,  and  which  I  have 
never  before  fully  appreciated.” 

“  My  children,”  said  the  Marchioness, 
“  it  does  me  good  to  hear  you  speak  thus  of 
each  other  ;  you  touch  niy  pride  in  the 
most  sensitive  place,  and  I  am  really  led  to 
believe  that  you  are  both  right” 


“  As  far  as  it  concerns  me,”  rejoined  the 
Duke,  “  yon  think  so  because  you  are  the 
best  of  mothers ;  bat  you  are  blind.  1  am 
good  tor  nothing  at  all,  and  the  sad  smile 
of  MUe.  de  Saint-Geneix  says  plainly 
enough  that  you  and  my  brother  are  botn 
deceiving  yomrselves.” 

“  What  I  I  smiled  I  ”  cried  Caroline,  in 
stupefaction ;  “  have  I  looked  sad  ?  I  coold 
take  my  oath  that  I  have  net  raised  my 
eyes  from  this  decanter,  and  that  i  have 
b^n  meditating  profoundly  upon  the  qual¬ 
ities  of  crown-glass.” 

“  Do  not  fancy  we  believe,”  returned 
Gaetan,  “  that  your  thoughts  are  always 
absorbed  by  household  cares.  I  believe  that 
they  are  frequently  elevated  far  above  the 
region  of  decanters,  and  that  yon  judge  of 
men  and  things  ftom  a  very  high  stand¬ 
point.” 

“  I  allow  myself  to  judge  no  one,  your 
Grace.” 

“  So  much  the  worse  for  those  who  are 
not  worth  the  exercise  of  your  judgment. 
They  could  but  gain  by  knowing  it,  how¬ 
ever  severe  it  might  be.  1  myself,  for  in¬ 
stance,  like  to  be  judged  by  women.  From 
their  mouths  I  like  a  frank  condemnation 
better  than  the  silence  of  disdain  or  of  mis¬ 
trust.  1  regard  women  as  the  only  beings 
really  capable  of  (appreciating  our  feelings 
or  our  gpod  qualities.” 

“  But,  Madame  de  Yillemer,”  said  Caro¬ 
line  to  the  Marchioness  in  a  distressed  man¬ 
ner  which  wsis  sportively  assumed,  “  please 
I  tell  his  Grace  the  Duke  that  I  have  not  the 
honor  of  knowing  him  at  all,  luid  that  1  am 
I  not  here  to  continue  in  my  head  the  por¬ 
traits  of  La  Bruyfere.” 

“  Dear  child,”  replied  the  Marchioness, 
“you  are  here  to  M  a  sort  of  adopteil 
daughter,  to  whom  everything  is  permitted, 
because  we  are  aware  of  yonr  fine  discre¬ 
tion  and  yocr  perfect  modesty.  Do  not 
hesitate  therefore  to  answer  mv  son,  and 
do  not  be  disturbed  by  his  fiiencilv  attempt 
to  tease  yon.  He  knows  as  well  as  1  ao 
who  you  are,  and  he  will  never  be  wanting 
in  the  respect  which  is  your  due.” 

“  This  time,  mother,  1  accept  the  compli¬ 
ment,”  said  the  Duke,  in  a  tone  of  entire 
frankness.  “  1  have  the  profoundest  respect 
for  every  pure,  generous,  and  devoted  wo¬ 
man,  and  consequently  for  Mile,  de  Saint- 
Geneix  in  particular.” 

Caroline  did  not  blush,  or  stammer  the 
thanks  of  a  prude  governess.  She  looked 
the  Duke  squarely  ui  the  eyes,  saw  that  he 
was  not  at  all  mocking  her,  and  answered 
him  with  kindness,  — 

“  Why,  then,  your  Grace,  having  so  gen¬ 
erous  an  opinion  of  me,  do  you  suppose  that 
I  permit  myself  to  have  a  bad  one  of  you  ?  ” 
“  O,  I  have  my  reasons,”  answered  the 
Duke ;  “  I  will  tell  them  to  you  when  you 
know  me  better.” 

“  Well,  but  why  not  now?  ”  said  the  Mar¬ 
chioness  ;  “  it  womd  be  the  preferable  way." 

“  80  be  it,”  rejoined  the  Duke.  “  It  is 
an  anecdote.  I  will  tell  it  Day  before 
yesterday  I  was  alone  in  your  drawing-room, 
waiting  tor  yon,  mother  mine.  I  was  mnsing 
in  a  corner,  and  finding  myself  <x>mfortably 
seated  upon  one  of  yonr  little  rofa<>,  —  I  had 
that  morning  been  training  an  nnmly  horse 
and  was  as  tired  as  an  ox, — I  was  meditating 
upon  the  destiny  of  cappadine  seats  in  gen¬ 
eral,  as  Mile,  de  Saint-Geneix  was  just  medi¬ 
tating  upon  that  of  crown-glass,  and  I  said  to 
myself,  ‘  How  astonished  these  sofas  and 
easy-chairs  would  be  to  find  themselves  in  a 
stable  or  in  a  <mttle-shed  I  And  bow  trou¬ 
bled  those  beautiful  ladies  in  robes  of  satin 
who  are  coming  here  directly  would  cer¬ 
tainly  be,  if  in  the  place  of  these  la.\uriond 
seats  they  should  find  nothing  but  litter  I  ’  ” 
“  But  your  revery  h'u  n’t  (lommon  sense  in 
it,”  said  the  Marchioness,  laughing. 

“  That ’s  true,”  rejoiaed  the  Duke.  “  Those 
were  the  thoughts  of  a  man  slightly  intoxi¬ 
cated.” 

“  What  do  you  say,  my  son  ?  ” 

“Nothing  very  improper,  dear  mother. 
I  came  home  hungry,  weak,  bruised,  already 
intoxicated  with  the  open  air.  Yon  know 
that  water  does  n^t  agree  with  me.  I  can¬ 
not  slake  my  thirst,  and  in  making  the  at- 
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t«inpt  I  got  fuddled,  —  that ’s  all.  You  know 
too  that  ic  lasts  me  but  a  quarter  of  an  hour 
at  most,  and  that  1  hare  fense  enough 
to  keep  myself  quiet  the  necessarj’  time. 
That  is  why,  iU'tead  of  coming  to  kiss  your 
hand  during  your  dessert,  I  slipped  into  the 
drawing-room,  there  to  recover  my  senses.” 

“  Come,  come,”  said  the  Marchioness, 

“  slip  over  this  confusion  of  your  senses,  and 
let  us  have  the  point  of  your  story.” 

“  Bat  that ’s  just  what  I  am  coming  to,” 
rejoined  the  Duke,  “  as  you  shall  see.” 

As  be  took  up  again  trii  thread  of  his  dis¬ 
course  with  more  or  less  difficulty,  Caroline 
could  sea  that  the  Duke  was  in  exactly  the 
same  state  of  mind  as  that  of  which  he  was 
telling,  and  that  his  mother’s  heady  wines 
had  proba’ily  for  some  moments  been  respon¬ 
sible  for  his  prolixity.  Very  soon,  however, 
he  overcame  the  slight  disorder  of  his  ideas, 
and  continued  with  a  grace  which  was  really 
perfect. 

“  1  was  a  little  absent-minded,  I  will  con¬ 
fess,  but  not  at  all  besotted.  On  the  con¬ 
trary,  I  hal  poetical  visions.  From  the 
litter  scattered  on  the  floor  bv  my  imagina¬ 
tion,  I  saw  a  thousand  odd  figures  arise. 
They  were  all  women,  some  attired  as  for 
an  old-fashioned  court  ball,  others  as  for  a 
Flemish  peasant  festival;  the  former  em¬ 
barrassed  by  contact  of  their  crinoline  and 
laces  with  the  fresh  straw,  which  impeded 
their  steps  and  wounded  their  feet ;  the 
latter  in  short  dresse.s,  shod  in  great  wooden 
shoes,  which  tramped  lustily  over  the  litter, 
while  their  wearers  laughed  till  their  mouths 
were  opened  wellnigh  from  ear  to  ear,  at 
the  odd  appearance  of  the  others. 

“  With  regard  to  this  side  of  the  picture, 
it  was,  as  the  canvases  of  Rubens  have  been 
called,  the  festival  of  flesh.  Large  hands, 
red  cheeks,  powerful  shoulders,  very  prom¬ 
inent  noses  upon  blooming  faces,  still  with 
admirable  eyes,  and  a  sort  of  cappadine 
attraction  like  your  sofas  and  easy-chairs, 
which  had  undergone  this  magic  transforma¬ 
tion.  I  cannot  otherwise  explain  to  myself 
the  point  of  departure  of  my  hallucina¬ 
tion. 

“  These  splendid,  great  strapping  women 
abandoned  themselves  entirely  to  a  light¬ 
hearted  joy ;  jumped  up  a  foot  in  the  air 
and  came  down  again,  to  make  the  pendants 
of  the  candelabra  vibrate,  some  of  them 
rolling  upon  the  straw,  and  getting  up  again 
with  empty  wheat-ears  tangled  in  their  l^ir 
of  reddened  gold.  Opposite  these  the  prin¬ 
cesses  of  the  fan  attempted  a  stately  dance 
without  being  able  to  accomplish  it.  The 
straws  arrayed  themselves  against  their 
furbelows,  the  heat  of  the  atmosphere  caused 
the  paint  to  fall  off,  the  powder  trickled 
down  upon  their  shoulders,  and  left  the 
meagreness  of  their  visages  confessed ;  a 
mortal  an:^sh  was  depicted  in  their  ex¬ 
pressive  eyes.  Evidently  they  feared  the 
shining  of  the  sun  upon  their  counterfeit 
charms,  and  saw  with  fury  the  reality  of  life 
ready  to  triumph  over  them.” 

“  Well,  well,  my  son,”  said  the  Mar¬ 
chioness,  “  where  are  you  wandering,  and 
what  signifies  all  this  ?  Have  you  under¬ 
taken  the  panezyric  of  viragos  ?  ” 

“  I  have  undertaken  nothing  at  all,”  re¬ 
plied  the  Duke ;  “  I  relate ;  I  am  inventing 
nothing.  I  was  under  the  empire  of  that 
vision,  and  I  have  no  i  lea  into  what  reflec¬ 
tions  it  would  have  led  me,  if  I  bad  not 
heard  a  woman  singing  close  by  me  —  ” 

Gietan  sang  very  pleasantly  the  rustic 
words  of  which  he  had  faithfully  retained  the 
air,  and  Caroline  began  to  laugh,  remem¬ 
bering  that  she  bad  sung  that  refrain  of  her 
province  before  perceiving  the  Duke  in  the 
drawinz-room. 

The  Duke  continued  :  “  Then  I  arose,  and 
my  vision  was  completely  dissipated.  Theie 
was  no  more  straw  upon  the  floor ;  the  plump 
chams  and  sofas  with  wooden  legs  were  no 
longer  girls  in  wooden  shoes  from  the  poul¬ 
try  yard ;  the  slender  candelabra,  with  their 
bulging  ornaments,  were  no  longer  thin  wo¬ 
men  in  hoop-petticoats.  I  was  quite  alone 
in  the  lighted  apartment,  and  had  complete¬ 
ly  come  to  my  senses ;  but  1  heard  the  sing¬ 
ing  of  a  village  air  in  a  style  altogether  rus¬ 
tic  and  true  and  charming,  with  a  fresh¬ 
ness  of  voice,  too,  of  which  mine  certainly 
can  give  you  no  idea.  ‘  What  1  ’  cried  I  to 
myself,  *a  peasant,  a  peasant  ^1  in  the 
drawing-room  of  my  mother  I  ’  I  kept  still, 
hardly  breathing,  and  the  peasant  girl  ap¬ 
peared.  She  passed  before  me  twice  witn- 
out  seeing  me,  walking  quickly  and  almost 
touching  me  with  her  dress  of  pearl-gray 
silk.” 

“  Ah,  that,”  said  the  Marchioness,  “  that 
then  was  Caroline?  ” 

It  was  somebody  unknown,”  rejoined 
the  Duke ;  “  a  singular  p  t  girl,  you  will 
agree,  for  she  was  dressed  like  a  modest  per¬ 
son,  and  of  the  best  society.  About  her 


head  she  wore  nothing  but  the  glory  of  her 
own  yellow  hair,  and  she  showed  neither 
her  arms  nor  her  shoulders ;  but  1  saw  her 
neck  of  snow,  and  her  nice  little  hand, 
and  feet  too,  fur  she  did  not  have  on 
wooden  shoes.” 

Caroline,  a  little  annoyed  at  the  descrip¬ 
tion  of  her  person  by  this  veteran  Lovelace, 
looked  toward  the  Marquis  as  if  in  protest. 
She  was  surprised  to  find  a  certain  anxiety 
expressed  in  his  face,  and  he  avoided  her 
look  with  a  slight  contraction  of  his  brows. 

The  Duke,  from  whom  nothing  es¬ 
caped,  proceeded:  “This  adorable  appa¬ 
rition  struck  me  all  the  more  that  it  recalled 
to  my  ejes  the  two  types  of  ray  dispelled 
vision ;  that  is,  she  preserved  all  that  made 
the  merit  of  the  one  or  the  other :  nobleness 
of  bearing  and  freshness  of  manners,  deli¬ 
cacy  of  leatures,  and  the  glow  of  health. 
She  was  a  queen  and  a  shepherdess  in  the 
same  person.” 

“That  is  a  picture  which  does  not  flatter,” 
said  the  Marchioness,  “  but  which,  exposed 
face  to  face  with  its  original,  lacks  perhaps  a 
lightness  of  touch.  Ah,  my  son,  may  you 
not  a^ain  be  a  little  —  over-excited  ?  ” 

“  You  ordered  me  to  speak,”  rejoined  the 
Duke.  “  If  I  speak  too  much,  make  me 
keep  still.” 

“No,”  was  the  quick  remark  of  Caroline, 
who  observed  a  queer,  half-suspicions  look 
upon  the  face  of  the  Marquis,  and  who  was 
anxious  that  nothing  vague  should  be  left 
about  her  first  interview  with  the  Duke. 

“  I  do  not  recognize  the  original  of  the  pic¬ 
ture,  and  I  wait  for  his  Grace  the  Duke  to 
make  her  speak  a  little.” 

V I  have  a  good  memory  and  I  shall  invent 
nothing,”  rejoined  he.  “Carried  away  by 
a  sudden,  irresistible  sympathy,  I  spoke  to 
this  younw  lady  from  the  country.  Her 
voice,  her  look,  her  neat,  frank  replies,  her 
air  of  goodness,  of  real  innocence,  —  the  in¬ 
nocence  of  the  heart,  —  won  me  to  such  a 
degree  that  I  told  her  of  my  esteem  and 
respect  at  the  end  of  five  minutes  as  if  1 
had  known  her  all  my  life,  and  I  felt  myself 
jealous  of  her  esteem  as  if  she  had  been  my 
own  sister.  Is  that  the  truth  this  time, 
Mile,  de  Saint-Geneix  ?  ” 

“I  know  nothing  of  your  private  senti¬ 
ments,  your  Grace,”  replied  Caroline ;  “  but 
you  seemed  to  me  so  atfable  that  it  never 
crossed  my  mind  you  could  be  tender  in 
your  cups,  and  that  I  was  very  grateful  for 
your  kindness.  I  see  now  that  I  must  put 
a  lower  estimate  upon  it,  and  that  there  was 
a  trifle  of  irony  in  the  whole.” 

“  And  in  what  do  you  see  that,  if  you 
please  ?  ” 

“In  the  exaggerated  pnuse  with  which 
you  seem  to  try  to  excite  my  vanity ;  but  I 
protest  against  it,  your  Grace,  and  perhaps 
it  would  have  been  more  generous  in  you 
not  to  have  commenced  the  attack  upon  a 
person  so  inofiensive  and  of  so  humble  a 
quality  as  I  am.” 

“  Come  now,”  said  the  Duke,  turning  to¬ 
ward  his  brother,  who  appeared  to  be  think¬ 
ing  upon  an  entirely  dinerent  subject,  and 
who,  nevertheless,  heard  everything,  as 
if  in  his  own  despite ;  “  she  persists  in 
suspecting  me  and  in  regarding  my  respect 
as  an  injury.  Come  now.  Marquis,  you 
have  beeu  telling  her  naughty  things  of 
me  ?  " 

“  That  is  not  a  habit  of  mine,”  answered 
the  Marquis,  with  the  gentleness  of  truth. 

“  Well,  then,”  continued  the  Duke,  “  I 
know  who  has  ruined  me  in  the  opinion  of 
Mile,  de  Saint-Geneix.  It  is  an  old  lady 
whose  gray  hairs  are  turning  to  a  slaty  blue, 
and  whose  hands  are  so  thin  that  her  rings 
have  to  be  hunted  up  in  the  sweepings  every 
morning.  She  talked  about  me  to  Mile, 
de  Saint-Geneix  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour 
the  other  evening,  and  when  I  sought  again 
the  kindly  look  which  had  made  my  heart 
young,  I  did  not  find  it,  and  I  do  not  find  it 
now.  You  see.  Marquis,  there  is  no  other 
way.  Ah!  but  why  are  you  so  silent? 
You  commenced  my  eulogy,  and  Mile,  de 
Saint-Geneix  seems  to  have  confidence  in 
you.  If  you  would  just  commence  again.” 

“My  children,”  said  the  Marchioness, 
“you  can  resume  the  discussion  another 
time  1  have  to  dress,  and  I  want  to  say 
something  to  you  before  any  one  comes  to 
interrupt  us.  The  clock  is  perhaps  a  few 
minutes  slow.” 

“  I  think,  indeed,  that  it  is  very  slow,” 
observed  Caroline,  rising,  and  leaving  the 
Duke  and  the  Marquis  to  help  their  mother 
to  her  apartment,  the  young  lady  went 
quickly  to  the  drawing-room.  She  ex¬ 
pected  to  find  visitors  there,  for  the  dinner 
nad  been  prolonged  a  little  more  than 
usual ;  but  no  one  had  yet  arrived,  and, 
instead  of  tripping  lightly  about,  singing  as 
she  went,  she  seated  herself  thoughtfully  by 
the  fire. 


VI. 

Caroline  in  her  own  despite  commenced 
to  find  something  galling  in  her  situation. 
She  had  endeavored  not  to  think  at  all  about 
the  species  of  domestic  service  which  she 
had  heroically  accepted.  No  one,  indeed, 
could  have  been  less  fitted  for  this  complete 
surrender  of  the  will.  She  felt  shocked  by 
the  obstinate  or  aflected  attention  paid  her 
by  the  Duke  d’AUria,  and  she  considered 
herself  constrained  to  hide  her  impatience 
and  disdain.  “In  my  sister’s  house,”  she 
said  to  herself,  “  I  should  not  be  obliged  to 
endure  the  compliments  of  this  person.  I 
should  put  an  end  to  them  witn  a  single 
word.  He  would  think  mo  a  prude,  but 
that  would  make  no  diflerence.  He  would 
be  sent  oflT,  and  all  would  be  said.  Here  I 
must  be  sprightly  and  polite,  like  a  lady  of 
society,  look  upon  the  light  side  of  every¬ 
thing,  see  nothing  ofiensive  in  the  gallantly' 
of  a  libertine.  I  mu.-t  guess  the  science  of 
the  women  who  are  broken  in  to  this  kind 
of  life.  If  1  am  as  brusk  with  him  as  my 
frankness  would  lead  me  to  be,  the  Duke 
would  get  a  spite  at  me ;  he  would  calum¬ 
niate  me  to  revenge  himself,  and  perhaps  to 
have  me  sent  away.  Sent  away !  Yes,  in 
my  position,  one  is  liable  to  be  surprised  by 
any  vile  plot,  and  dismissed  without  more 
ceremony  than  is  observed  with  the  humblest 
servant.  These  are  the  dangers  and  the 
insults  to  which  I  am  exposed.  I  did  wrong 
to  come  here.  Madame  d’Arglade  never 
told  me  about  tliis  Duke,  and  I  have  been 
believing  in  an  impossibility.” 

Caroline  was  not  of  an  irresolute  spirit. 
From  the  moment  that  the  thought  of 
going  away  had  occurred  to  her,  she  began 
to  cast  a^ut  in  her  mind  for  some  other 
way  of  supporting  her  sister.  She  had  re¬ 
ceived  an  advance  from  the  Marchioness, 
and  it  was  necessary  to  find  elsewhere  an¬ 
other  advance  by  which  to  return  it,  if  the 
conduct  of  the  Duke  should  not  permit  of  her 
remaining  with  his  mother  till  the  time  paid 
for  by  the  little  sum  sent  to  Camille  bad  ^en 
duly  served.  Thus  Caroline  came  to  think  of 
the  few  hundreds  of  francs  oliered  her  by  her 
nurse,  whose  letter  received  that  morning 
was  yet  in  her  pocket.  She  now  read  that 
artless  and  motnerly'  letter  again,  and  think¬ 
ing  how  great  a  benefaction  can  go  with  the 
unpretending  charity  of  the  poor,  she  felt 
herself  once  more  deeply  touched  and  she 
wept 

'The  Marquis  entered  and  found  her  wip¬ 
ing  her  e^es.  She  folded  up  the  letter  a^aln 
and  put  it  unafiectedly  back  in  her  potAet, 
without  attempting  to  conceal  her  emotion 
under  an  assumption  of  cheerfulness.  Nev¬ 
ertheless  she  remarked  a  shade  of  irony 
upon  M.  de  Villemer’s  face,  which  usually 
was  so  kind.  She  looked  at  him  as  if  ask¬ 
ing  whom  he  wanted  to  riiliculc,  and  he, 
becoming  slightly  embarrassed,  hesitated  for 
words,  and  ended  b^  saying  quite  simply, 
“  You  were  weeping  ?  ” 

“  Yes,”  she  replied,  “  but  not  from  sor¬ 
row.” 

“  You  have  received  good  news  ?  ” 

“No,  a  proof  of  friendship.” 

“  You  ought  to  receive  such  things  fre¬ 
quently.” 

“  There  are  testimonies  more  or  less  sin¬ 
cere.” 

“  You  seem  to  be  in  a  doubting  mood  to¬ 
day  ;  you  are  not  every  day  so  mistrustful.” 

“  No,  not  every  day  ;  I  am  not  naturally 
distrustful.  Are  you,  M.  de  Villemer  ?  ” 

Urbain  was  always  a  little  startled  when 
questioned  directly  about  himself.  It  cost 
him  an  efibrt  to  interrogate  others,  and  to  be 
questioned  in  return  caused  him  a  species  of 
trouble. 

“  I,”  he  answered,  after  a  moment’s  hesi¬ 
tation,  “  I  do  not  know.  I  should  be  very 
much  at  a  loss  how  to  tell  you  what  I  am 
—  at  this  moment  especially.” 

“  Yes,  you  appear  to  be  preoccupied,”  re¬ 
joined  Caroline ;  “  do  not  make  an  efibrt  to 
speak  to  me,  M.  de  Villemer.  ' 

“  Pardon  me,  I  want  —  I  would  like  to 
speak  with  you ;  but  it  is  a  very  delicate  mat¬ 
ter.  I  do  not  know  how  to  begin.” 

“  Ah  1  indeed  ?  You  disquiet  me  a  little. 
And  yet  it  seems  to  me  that  it  will  be  well 
for  me  to  know  what  you  are  thinking  about 
just  now.” 

“  Well  —  ves,  you  are  right.  Quick,  then, 
for  we  may  be  interrupted  at  any  moment. 
I  shall  not  have  to  say  much,  I  hof^,  to  make 
you  understand  me.  I  love  my  brother; 
to-day  especially  I  love  him  tenderly.  I  am 
certain  of  his  sinceritv  ;  but  his  imagination 
is  very  lively,  —  you  have  just  had  evidence 
of  that.  In  short,  if  he  has  l)een  a  little  too 
persistent  in  his  endeavor  to  change  the  un¬ 
favorable  impression  of  him  which  perhaps 
you  may  not  nave  at  all,  and  which,  in  any 
case,  he  does  not  merit  but  to  a  certmn  de¬ 


gree,  I  would  like  to  have  you  promire  to 
speak  of  it  to  my  mother  and  to  my  mother 
only.  Do  not  think  it  strange  or  iraperlinent 
in  me  to  volunteer  my  advice.  1  have  such 
a  desire  to  see  my  mother  happy,  and  I  sco 
so  clearly  that  you  ahiady  contribute 
largely  to  her  happiness,  the  society  of  an 
intelligent  and  worthy  person  is  so  necessarpr 
to  her,  and  it  would  probably  be  so  impossi¬ 
ble  for  her  to  replace  you,  that  1  would, 
knowing  you  to  be  happy  and  satisfied  in 
your  position,  like  to  believe  that  you  will 
always  be  with  her.  And  now  you  know 
the  only'  thing  upon  which  I  Lave  been  pre¬ 
occupied.” 

“  I  thank  you  for  iliis  explanation,  M.  do 
Villemer,”  replied  Caroline,  “  and  I  will 
contess  I  expected  that  your  integrity  would 
some  day  consent  to  give  it.” 

“  My  integrity  ?  But  my  whole  explana¬ 
tion  consists  in  this :  my  brother  is  light¬ 
hearted,  amiable,  and  if  his  gayety  has  be¬ 
come  painful  to  you,  my  mother,  able  to 
restrain  him  and  possessing  in  that  respect 
an  ascendency  over  him  which  1  cannot 
have,  would  on  the  one  hand  know  Low  to 
reassure  you,  and  how  on  the  other,  to  keep 
my  brother's  vivacity  of  speech  witliin  proper 
bounds.” 

“  Yes,  ves,  we  understand  each  other,” 
rejoined  Caroline  ;  “  but  we  are  not  quite  of 
the  same  opinion  as  to  the  means  of  curing 
the  —  the  amiable  sportiveness  of  his  Grace, 
tlin  Duke.  You  think  that  Madame,  the 
Marchioness  will  be  able  to  preserve  me 
from  it ;  and  I  believe  that  between  an 
adorc'd  son  and  a  tender  mother  no  one  can 
or  ought  carry  complaints.  Belore  certain 
judges  we  are  never  right.  I  have  been 
thinking  exactly  of  this  situation,  and  I 
foresaw  with  real  sorrow  that  a  moment 
might  come  when  I  should  be  compelled  —  ” 

“To  go  away  from  us  —  to  leave  my 
mother  ?  ”  asked  the  Marquis,  with  a  sudden 
eazemess,  which  he  repressed  immediately. 
“  That  was  exactly  what  I  feared.  If  that 
idea  has  already  entered  your  mind,  I  am 
very  much  distressed  ;  but  I  do  not  believe 
it  is  well  founded.  Be  careful  not  to  bo  un¬ 
just.  My  brother  was  very  much  excited 
to-day.  A  particular  circumstance,  a  family 
matter  having  much  to  do  with  the  feelings, 
bad  almost  overcome  him  this  morning. 
This  evening  hs  was  happy,  merry,  and 
thei'efore  impulsive.  When  you  know  him 
better —  ” 

The  bell  was  heard  to  ring.  The  Mar¬ 
quis  started.  Friends  arrived.  He  was 
compelled  to  leave  in  suspense  many  things 
which  he  would  have  liked  to  say  and  not  to 
say.  He  hastened  to  add,  “  Now,  in  the 
name  of  Heaven,  in  the  name  of  my  mother, 
do  not  be  in  a  hurry  to  lake  a  stop  which 
would  be  so  sad,  so  crievous  to  her.  11  I 
dared,  if  I  had  the  right,  1  would  pray  you  to 
decide  nothing  without  consul: ing  me —  ” 

“  The  respect  to  which  your  character 
gives  you  the  right,”  replied  Caroline,  “  gives 
you  also  the  right  to  counsel  me,  and  I  do 
not  hesitate  to  promise  you  what  you  have 
been  kind  enough  to  ask.” 

The  Marquis  had  no  time  to  express  his 
gratitude.  They  were  no  longer  alone  in 
the  drawing-room ;  but  there  was  an  ex¬ 
traordinary  eloquence  in  his  look,  and  Caro¬ 
line  found  again  in  it  the  confidence  and 
affection  which  had  appeared  under  a  cloud 
at  the  commencement  of  their  interview. 
The  eyes  of  the  Marquis  had  that  remark¬ 
able  beauty  which  can  spring  only  from  an 
ardent  soul  joined  to  great  purity  of  thought. 
They  were  the  only  expression  of  his  inner 
nature  which  his  timidity  did  not  succeed  in 
paralyzing.  Caroline  understood  him  now, 
and  nothing  confused,  nothing  troubled  her 
in  the  language  of  those  clear  eyes  which  she 
questioned  frequently  as  the  keepers  of  her 
conscience  and  the  guides  of  her  conduct. 

Caroline  leally  h^  a  veneration  for  this 
man,  whose  character  every  one  appreciated, 
but  whose  intelligence  and  delicacy  every 
one  did  not  fathom  or  divine.  In  spite, 
however,  of  the  satisfaction  in  which  their 
conversation  had  just  ended,  she  sought  in 
going  over  it  again  to  herself  to  understand 
it  in  all  its  bearings.  She  thought  quickly, 
and,  while  going  about  the  drawing-room  to 
do  the  honors  —  within  the  limits  of  the  favor 
and  reserve  which  had  been  imposed  upon 
her,  and  whose  exact  lines  she  had  easily 
observed  from  the  first  —  she  demanded 
of  herself  why  the  Marquis  hstd  seemed  to 
waver  among  two  or  three  successive  ideas 
in  speaking  to  her.  At  first  he  had  appeared 
disposed  to  reproach  her  for  believing  in 
the  flatteries  of  the  Duke,  then  he  had  given 
her  a  friendly  warning  against  the  continu¬ 
ance  of  these  attacks,  and  finally,  as  soon  as 
she  had  expressed  her  displeasure  at  them, 
he  liimself  had  hastened  to  allay  it.  She 
had  never  seen  him  irresolute,  and,  if  his 
language  was  frequently  timid,  his  convic- 
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tions  were  never  so.  “  It  must  be,”  the 
tlioujht,  “that  in  the  first  place  he  con¬ 
sidered  me  imprudent,  and  his  brother  likely 
to  take  advantage  of  the  fact ;  in  the  second 
place,  it  must  be  that  I  am  really  more  ne- 
c<!ssary  to  hii  much-loved  mother,  already, 
than  1  could  have  believed.  At  all  events, 
there  is  a  hidden  something  in  this  which  1 
cannot  understand,  and  which  I  suppose  he 
will  explain  to  me  hereafter.  Whatever  it 
may  be,  I  am  free.  Five  hundred  francs  will 
not  bind  me  a  day,  an  hour,  in  a  humiliating 
position.  1  have  not  yet  sent  off  my  answer 
to  Justine.” 

We  see  how  far  the  honest,  clear  conscience 
of  Mile,  de  Saint-Geueix  was  from  seeking 
in  the  constrained  silence  of  the  M  arquis, 
an  unbecoming  sentiment  or  an  instinct  of 
jealousy.  If  the  Marquis  had  been  ques¬ 
tioned  at  that  moment,  could  he  have  an¬ 
swered  with  BO  much  assurance,  “  With  me 
it  is  only  a  respectful  esteem  and  filial 
solicitude  i  ” 

At  that  moment,  in  point  of  fact,  M.  de 
Villemer  was  by  no  means  pleased  with  his 
brother,  and  listened  to  him  with  an  im- 

Eatience  which  was  painful  enough.  The 
luke,  having  entered  the  drawing-room  with 
his  mother,  had  come  and  seated  himself 
near  him  behind  the  piano,  an  isolated  and 
protected  place,  which  was  a  favorite  with 
the  Marquis ;  here  then  the  Duke  began  the 
following  conversation,  speaking  in  a  low 
voice  but  in  a  very  lively  manner ;  — 

“  Well,”  he  said,  ‘-you  saw  her  alone  just 
now ;  did  you  speak  to  her  of  me  ?  ” 

“  But,”  replied  M.  de  Villemer,  “  what 
singular  persistency  1  ” 

“  There  is  nothing  singular  about  it,”  re¬ 
joined  the  Duke,  as  if  he  were  continuing 
the  details  of  a  confidential  disclosure  al¬ 
ready  made.  “  I  am  struck,  touched,  taken. 
1  am  in  love  if  you  will.  Yes,  in  love  with 
her,  upon  my  honor  I  It  is  no  joke.  Aio 
you  going  to  reproach  me,  when  tor  the  first 
time  in  my  life,  1  make  you  my  confidant? 
Was  that  not  agreed  upon  tnis  morning? 
Did  we  not  swear  to  tell  each  other  every¬ 
thing,  and  to  be  each  other’s  best  friend  ? 
I  asked  you  whether  you  had  any  feeling  for 
Mile,  de  Saint-Geneix ;  you  answered  me 
‘  No,’  very  seriously.  Do  not,  therefore, 
think  it  extraordinary  that  1  ask  you  to 
servo  me  with  her." 

“Mv  friend,”  replied  the  Marquis,  “I 
have  done  exactly  the  contrary  of  what  you 
would  have  me  to  do.  I  told  her  to  take 
nothing  you  said  too  seriously.” 

“  Ah,  traitor  I  ”  cried  the  Duke,  with  a 
gayety  whose  frankness  was  as  a  reparation 
for  his  former  prejudices  against  his  brother, 
“that  is  the  way  you  serve  your  triend.s. 
Trust  in  Fylades  1  At  the  first  call  he  re¬ 
signs  ;  he  whistles  at  my  dreams,  and  gives 
my  hopes  to  the  winds.  But  what  do  you 
suppose  will  become  of  me,  if  you  abandon 
me  in  this  fashion  ?  ” 

“  For  than  kind  of  sendee  1  have  n’t  even 
common  sense,  you  see  very  plainly.” 

“  That ’s  so ;  at  the  first  difficulty  you 
renounce  it.  Well,  but  1  am  maddened.  1 
have  driven  from  my  heart  all  that  is  not 
you,  and  none  but  you  shall  hear  of  my  new 
flames.” 

“  With  regard  to  the  present  one  at  least, 
will  you  pledge  me  your  honor  ?  ” 

“  Ah  1  you  are  in  great  fear  lest  I  com¬ 
promise  her  ?  ” 

“  That  would  give  me  serious  pain.” 

“  Bah  1  Come  now,  why  ?  ” 

“  Because  she  is  proud,  sensitive  perhaps, 
and  would  leave  my  mother,  who  dotes  upon 
her,  —  have  you  not  observed  that  ?  ” 

“  Yes,  and  it  is  that  very  thin»  which  has 
turned  my  head.  She  must  really  be  a  girl 
of  great  cleverness  and  a  deal  cf  heart.  Our 
mother  baa  such  perfect  tact.  This  evening, 
in  taking  me  to  task  a  little  for  what  she  con¬ 
sidered  my  attempt  at  teasing,  she  held  the 
sugar-plum  very  high,  saying,  ‘  Your  con¬ 
duct  toward  Caroline  was  neither  proper 
nor  agreeable.  She  is  a  person  of  whom 
you  are  not  permitted  to  think.’  The  deuce  I 
A  fellow  always  has  the  rij;ht  to  dream ; 
that  certainly  harms  no  one.  ^ut  see  though 
how  pretty  she  is ;  how  alive  in  the  midst 
of  all  those  plastered  women  I  One  can 
look  at  the  contour  of  her  face  in  the  nearest 
and  most  trying  light;  one  will  not  see  there 
those  dull,  sticky  lines  which  make  the 
others  look  like  plaster  casts.  It  is  true 
she  is  too  p.*etty  to  be  any  one’s  young-lady 
companion.  My  mother  can  never  keep 
her;  every  one  will  fall  in  love  with  her, and 
if  she  continues  to  be  well-behaved  some 
one  will  want  to  marry  her.” 

“  Then,”  rejoined  the  Marquis,  “  you  can¬ 
not  think  of  iier.” 

“Why  so,  pray?”  demanded  the  Duke. 
“  Am  I  not  to^ay  a  poor  devil  with  nothing 
in  the  world  ?  Is  she  not  of  good  birth  ?  Is 
not  her  reputation  spotless  ?  I  should  like 


to  know  what  my  mother  would  find  to  say  | 
against  it,  —  she  who  already  calls  the  young 
lady  her  daughter,  and  who  withes  us  to  re¬ 
spect  her  as  if  she  were  our  own  sister.  ’ 

“  You,  sir,  carry  your  enthusiasm  or  your 
joke  to  great  lengths,”  said  the  Marquis, 
stunned  by  what  he  heard. 

“  Good,”  thought  the  Duke,  “  he  has  for¬ 
gotten  his  brotherly  thee  and  thou;  he  calls 
me  ‘  you.  Sir.’  ” 

And  he  continued  to  maintain  with  aston¬ 
ishing  seriousness  that  he  was  quite  capable 
of  marrying  Mile,  de  Saint-Geneix,  if  there 
were  no  other  means  of  winning  her.  “  I 
should  prefer  to  run  away  with  her,”  he 
added ;  “  that  would  better  accord  with  my 
usual  way  of  doing  things ;  but  I  no  longer 
have  the  means  with  which  to  run  away 
with  her,  and  now  my  laundress  herself 
would  not  trust  herself  to  my  hands.  Be¬ 
sides,  it  is  time  to  break  with  iny  entire 

East.  I  have  said  it  to  you,  and  it  is  done, 
ecause  I  have  said  it.  Starting  from  to¬ 
day,  —  a  complete  reformatiou  along  the 
whole  line.  You  are  going  to  see  a  new 
man,  —  a  man  whom  I  myself  do  not  know, 
and  who  indeed  is  going  to  astonish  me ; 
but  that  man,  I  feel  now,  is  capable  of  all 
things,  all,  even  to  believe,  to  love,  and  to 
marry.  So  good  evening,  brother;  those  are 

a  last  words ;  if  you  do  not  repeat  them  to 
e.  de  Saint-Geneix,  it  is  because  you  wish 
to  do  nothing  to  aid  me  in  my  conversion.” 


WHERE  FASHIONS  COME  FROM. 

WHEN  Eugenie  left  the  palace  of  the 
Tuileries  amid  a  rabble’s  cry  of  “  Voilii 
I’ Impiralrice"  —  “A  la  guillotine”  to  gain 
first  a  market-cart  on  its  way  to  Normandy 
and  finally  Sir  John  Burgoyne’s  yacht, 
which  she  reached  without  any  baggage, — 
not  even  a  change  of  linen  or  a  como  or 
brush,  —  she  abdicated  the  throne  of  Fash¬ 
ion  as  well  as  the  throne  of  France,  and  left 
a  kingdom  that  knows  no  boundaries  but 
the  lines  of  civilization,  as  well  as  one  which 
centres  within  the  shadow  of  the  eagles  and 
the  tri-color.  Over  the  larger  empire  she 
has  held  undisputed  sway  for  half  a  genera¬ 
tion,  and  through  the  agency  of  her  min¬ 
isters —  the  milliner  and  the  mantua-maker 
—  has  made  her  rule  felt  where  even  the 
name  of  her  Royal  consort  was  scarcely 
known,  or,  if  spoken  at  all,  served  only  to 
arouse  vague  memories  of  the  wars  of  the 
first  two  decades  of  the  present  century. 
Even  at  a  time  when  the  nature  of  the  fu¬ 
ture  Government  of  France  remains  unset¬ 
tled  —  when  the  Prussians  are  thundering  at 
the  gates  of  the  most  beautiful  city  in  the 
world,  while  its  streets  are  gloomy  and  its 
boulevards  deserted  —  it  is  not  unnatural  to 
speculate  concerning  the  successor  of  the 
fallen  Queen  of  Fashion.  It  has  been 
thought  not  impossible  that  Berlin  mav  be¬ 
come  what  Paris  was,  and  that  some  Prin¬ 
cess  of  the  house  of  Huhenzollem  may  take 
up  the  sceptre  which  the  French  Empress 
has  been  forced  t*  drop.  It  is  true  that 
nearly  all  the  fa-bions  —  that  is,  the  styles 
of  robes  and  their  trimmings  and  novel 
shades  of  color — have  originated  in  the 
German  capital  and  have  onfy  been  promul¬ 
gated  to  the  world  Torn  Paris,  but  this  very 
tact  aivues  against  the  supposition  that  Ber¬ 
lin  can  ever  gain  what  her  sister  city  has 
tor  the  present  lost.  Paris  became  the  cen¬ 
tre  and  capital  of  the  fashionable  wor  d  be¬ 
cause  the  couditions  of  its  social  life  medr  it 
the  very  lap  of  luxury  and  the  paradise  of 
profligacy.  Tire  arbiters  of  the  fashions 
were  really  and  always  the  women  of  the 
demi~monde.  They  had  nothing  to  do  but  to 
spend  money,  and  they  welcomed  ever)  in¬ 
vention  of  the  mantua-maker  with  an  en¬ 
thusiasm  exactly  proportioned  to  its  novelty 
—  and  its  cost.  The  Empress  Eugdnie  and 
the  ladies  of  her  court  thought  it  no  disgrace 
to  copy  from  the  demi-monde  anything  that 
was  bizarre  so  long  as  it  was  becoming ;  aud, 
led  by  the  Royal  example,  half  the  civilized 
world  flaunted  in  the  eyes  of  the  other  half 
the  costume  of  the  Parisian  cocoite.  The 
national  taste  in  all  matters  pertaining  to  the 
adornment  of  the  person,  and  the  proverbial 
skill  of  French  workmen  in  all  tlie  arts  that 
serve  to  gratity  the  passion  for  personal  dis¬ 
play,  has  also  had  a  wonderful  influence  in 
maintaining  the  power  of  Eugenie  over  the 
realm  of  fashion.  The  German,  meditative 
and  imaginative,  could  invent  and  suggest ; 
but  tae  Frenchman,  apt,  dexterous,  and 
ready-eyed,  was  necessary  to  make  these  in¬ 
ventions  and  suggestions  valuable.  It  seems 
then,  highly  improbable  that  Berlin  should 
ever  be  able  tv  compel  the  conditions  neces¬ 
sary  for  the  capital  residence  of  the  woman 
who  is  to  rule  in  place  of  the  dethroned 
Queen  of  Fashion.  The  habits  of  her  peo¬ 
ple,  the  tastes  of  the  female  members  of  the 


Royal  family,  the  absence  of  a  large, 
wealthy,  and  powerful  class  ready  to  accept 
and  popularize  the  decrees  of  Fashion’s 
Queen,  —  all  combine  to  make  such  an  event 
in  the  highest  decree  improbable.  When 
the  war  is  ended  Par^s  will  recover  its  lost 
gayety  and  its  dimmed  beauty,  and  a  Queen 
of  Fashion  will  still  reign ;  but  who  will  she 
be  ?  Paris  wi.l  still  have  the  handsomest 
streets,  the  most  brilliant  shops,  the  finest 
theatres  in  the  world ;  and  all  these  will  at¬ 
tract  the  people  that  go  to  make  up  the 
court  of  the  Queen  of  Fashion. 


CoxcERXiNO  Watches  and  theib  Go¬ 
ings.  —  You  doubtless  number  among  your 
friends  a  few  men  who  possess  hunters  or 
levers  or  repeaters  or  other  pocket  time¬ 
keepers  which  are  declared  to  keep  abso¬ 
lutely  true  time  from  one  year’s  end  to  an¬ 
other.  I  know  several  believers  in  this  chro- 
nometric  infallibility, —  straight,  reliable 
men ;  though  somehow  I  cannot  credit  their 
extraordinary  statements  about  their  watch¬ 
es’  regularities.  For,  having  seen  some  expe¬ 
rience  in  the  testing  of  the  most  delicate, 
most  hi;'hly  perfected,  and  therefore  most 
accurately  peiforming  portable  time-keepers, 
—  to  wit,  ships’  chrt  nometers,  —  it  is  pret¬ 
ty  evident  to  me  as  to  others  who  have 
had  the  same  opportunities  of  judging,  that 
the  finest  specimens  of  the  horologist’s  skill 
fall  short  in  their  performances  of  that  excel¬ 
lence  which  my  mends  claim  for  their  com¬ 
mon  watches.  In  order  to  encourage  or 
stimulate  skilful  chronometer  manufacture, 
an  official  trial  is  held  yearly  at  the  Green¬ 
wich  Observatory,  to  which  the  leading  ma¬ 
kers  in  England  send  one  or  two  of  their 
best  instruments.  The  trial  lasts  some  six 
months,  during  portions  of  which  the  chro¬ 
nometers  are  exposed  to  more  than  tropical 
heat  and  almost  polar  cold,  in  order  to  test 
the  compensation  for  effects  of  temperature 
upon  their  balances.  The  “  weekly  rates  ”  or 
the  numbers  of  seconds  that  each  timekee})- 
er  has  gained  or  lost  during  each  week  of 
the  trim  are  published  in  tabular  fonu  and 
distributed  to  the  trade  and  to  persons  or 
bodies  interested  in  the  inquir)'.  A  glance 
at  these  tables  shows  that  the  finest  time¬ 
keepers  seldom  keep  regularly  to  a  rate  of  a 
second  a  day,  or  a  minute  in  two  months. 
Instances  of  such  regularity  even  as  this  are 
not  common.  Now,  with  the  evidence  thus 
afforded  of  what  is  attainable  by  the  highest 
efibrt,  how  can  one  accept  the  wonderful  re¬ 
ports  of  the  doings  of  ordinary  watches, 
which,  not  being  compensated,  must  be 
grossly  afl'ected  by  temperature  changes,  — 
and  which  are  moreover  jolted  in  the  pocket 
and  subject  to  all  variations  of  position  and 
the  consequent  inequalities  of  rate  ?  'The 
finest  chronometer  yet  tested  at  Greenwich 
came  out  of  this  year’s  trial.  From  Jan¬ 
uary  to  August  it  kept  a  steady  course 
through  changes  of  temperature  ranging 
from  33'^  to  96°  Fahrenheit,  and  during  the 
whole  period  lost  but  a  minute  and  four  sec¬ 
onds.  It  is  to  be  remarked,  by  the  way, 
that  excellence  is  determined  not  so  much 
by  the  smallness  of  a  timekeeper’s  rate  as 
by  its  constancy.  'Tbs  watch  mat  loses  (or 
gains)  twenty  seconds  regularly  every  week 
would  take  tibe  palm  from  one  that  loses  two 
seconds  in  one  week  and  six  the  next.  Con¬ 
stancy  in  error  is  a  virtue,  for  it  makes  the 
wrong-doer  dependable. 


Erckmann-Chatbian.  —  “  There  are 
two  men,”  says  a  learned  writer  in  the  cui^ 
rent  monthly  issue  of  Once  a  Week,  “  whose 
names  are  more  frequently  cited  by  our 

chief  writers  than  those  of  any  other . 

These  two  men  are  not  men  of  war  but  of 
peace,  and  their  names  are  Erckmann-Cha- 
trian,  author  of  ‘  De  Blocus,’  and  Edmund 
About.  M.  Chatrian  is  .  .  .”  'The  names 
of  these  writers  certainly  are  frequently 
quoted  in  the  newspap<;rs  of  the  day,  and 
as  the  mistake  made  by  the  writer  in  Once 
a  Week  is  a  very  common  one,  it  may  be 
usefid  to  point  out  that  if  M.  About  is  to  be 
counted  as  one  man,  Erckmann-Chatrian, 
being  distinct  individuals,  would  bring  the 
number  quoted  up  to  three.  Chatrian,  the 
youngest  of  these  literary  Siamese  twins, 
belonged  to  an  ancient  and  formerly 
wealthy  family  in  the  east  of  France ;  but 
Chatrian  pbre  “had  had  losses,”  and  the 
young  Alexandre  was  sent  out  to  make  his 
own  way  in  the  world.  Apprenticed  to  a  glass 
manufacturer  in  Belgium,  he  had  fair  pros¬ 
pect  of  advancement,  when,  in  1847,  being 
then  twenty-one  years  of  age,  he,  in  olie- 
dience  to  his  literary  instincts,  threw  up 
his  post,  and  went  to  Phalsburg  College, 
where  he  obtained  a  situation  as  usher. 
Here  he  met  Emile  Erckmann,  his  senior 


by  four  years,  who  had  been  bred  to  the 
profession  of  the  law,  but  was  not  then,  or 
at  any  eub>equent  period  of  his  existence, 
able  to  make  a  living  out  of  his  practice. 
The  two  young  men  became  fast  friends, 
and  presently  commenced  wiiting  books  to¬ 
gether,  wbicn  they  published  under  the  sig¬ 
nature  which  has  misled  the  writer  in  Once 
a  Week.  Their  early  eflbits  so  completely’ 
failed  to  bring  them  either  fame  or  money, 
that  Erckmann  was  obliged  to  return  to  bis 
native  town  of  Phalsburg,  while  Chatrian, 
thanks  to  his  commercial  training  in  the  of¬ 
fice  of  the  glass  manufacturer,  was  able  to 
take  a  situation  as  a  railway  clerk  in  the 
offices  of  the  Chemin  de  Fer  de  I’Est.  But 
in  1859  one  of  their  joint  productions, 
“  L’lllustre  Docteur  Matthdus,”  attracted 
the  attention  of  the  reading  public,  and 
from  that  date  Erckmann-Chatrian  and 
their  many  novels  became  almost  as  famil¬ 
iar  to  the  French  people  as  the  name  and 
works  of  Alexandre  Dumas.  MM.  Erck- 
mann-Cbatrian  have  not  confined  their  re¬ 
markable  talents  to  novel-writing.  They 
have  produced  two  or  three  plays,  one  of 
which,  “  Alsace  in  1814,”  was  a  lew  years 
ago  suppressed  at  Strasbourg,  the  Prelect 
probably  little  thinking  at  the  time  that  the 
people  wbcm  he  wished  to  spare  the  pain 
of  witnessing  representations  of  France  in 
times  of  invasion  would  in  1870  see  with 
their  own  eyes  and  hear  with  their  own 
ears,  the  sights  and  sounds  which  almost 
live  in  the  pages  of  Erckmann-Chatrian. 


RANDOM  NOTES. 


—  A  new  twopenny'  edition  for  children 
Las  been  brought  out  in  Holland  of  the  nev¬ 
er-dying  “  Robinson  Crufoe.” 

—  The  London  Athenaeum  announces 
that  it  will  commence  shortly  a  scries  of 
sketches,  under  the  general  title  of  “  Dra¬ 
matists  of  the  Present  Day.” 

—  Of  the  3,598  houses  of  Strasbourg,  448 
have  been  completely  destroyed,  and  from 
2,000  to  3,000  damaged.  The  total  of  the 
losses  and  damages  is  estimated  at  38,380,- 
OOOf. 

—  A  very  fine  opera  troupe  was  organized 
in  Paris  this  summer  to  sing  for  the  winter 
in  New  Orleans ;  but,  unluckily  for  the 
manager  and  the  inhabitants  of  the  “  Cres¬ 
cent  City,”  the  first  tenor  and  the  prima 
donna  are  both  locked  up  in  P^iis. 

—  The  German  soldiers  want  to  go  home. 
Christmas  is  coming,  and  to  Germans  Christ¬ 
mas  is  a  more  tender  tie  of  sympathy  than 
to  any  other  nation  between  triends  and  re¬ 
lations.  To  make  a  German  army  pass 
Christmas  outside  Paris  would  not  beget  a 
murmur,  perhaps,  but  a  homesickness  that 
would  take  all  fight  out  of  them. 

—  Bad  news,  says  the  Spectator,  seems  to 
act  on  Frenchmen  like  acid  on  an  alkalL 
The  moment  it  falls  there  is  a  sputter.  'The 
news  of  an  armistice  was  received  in  Tours 
and  Paris  exactly  in  the  same  way.  Up 
sprang  the  pcmnlace  in  a  rage,  ru^hed  to 
the  seat  of  Government,  io^risoned  the 
Ministry,  and  installed  a  Committee  of 
Public  Safety.  Then  the  respectables  un¬ 
der  arms  marched  down,  released  the  Min¬ 
isters,  dispersed  the  populace,  and  restored 
order. 

—  Australian  papers  refer  to  news  of  the 
discovery  of  gold  in  Madagascar.  It  appears 
that  several  ounces  of  gold  ore  have  been 
presented  to  the  Prime  Minifter  by  some 
one  connected  with  the  Englhb  mi.-sion  in 
the  island,  but  the  present  was  received  in 
a  very  ungracious  manner,  the  Government 
fearing  that  if  gold  were  discovered  in  quan¬ 
tity  there  would  be  a  rush  of  Europeans  to 
the  spot,  who  would  quickly  overrun  and 
make  themselves  masters  of  the  country. 
It  is  stated  that  further  search  for  gold  has 
been  prohibited. 

—  'The  North  German  Correspondent  o’j- 
serves  that  the  history’  of  Orthoplastic  be¬ 
gins  scarcely  more  than  a  century  ago.  Be¬ 
fore  that  time  we  are  only  acquainted  wiih 
five  cases  in  which  attempts  were  made  to 
supply  a  lost  limb  by  an  artificial  substitute. 
One  of  the  most  celebrated  of  the^e  is  the 
iron  hand  of  Geetz  von  Berlichingen,  which 
wasafterallonlyapoorcontrivance.  In  1755, 
Hugo  Ravaton,  a  Frenchman,  gave  a  new 
stimulus  to  this  art  by  inventing  a  kind  of 
iron  boot,  and  during  the  war  of  liberation  a 
good  deal  of  attention  was  directed  to  the 
subject  in  Germany.  'The  work,  however, 
was  carried  on  without  any  fi.xed  system, 
and  so  it  frequently  happened  that  those 
who  at  first  employ  ed  a  caiefully  construct¬ 
ed  artificial  foot  afterwards  abandoned  it 
for  an  old-fashioned  wooden  leg. 
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ALEXANDRE  DUMAS. 

The  prescience  of  the  <uture  would  l)e 
almost  uniningled  pain ;  to  nervous 
temperaments  absolute  agony.  ITie  battle 
of  life  would  be  lost  beforehand,  and  the 
most  vigorous  natures  paralyzed  in  the  shad¬ 
ow  of  the  end.  If  Ale.xandre  Dumas  had 
known  he  was  to  flicker  out  unnoticed  in 
the  fierce  flames  of  a  Euro})ean  struggle,  his 
vivid  fancy  would  have  fallen  to  moaning 
instead  of  concentrating  its  energies  on  such 
work  as  “Monte  Cristo.”  We  are  now 
told  that  he  is  going  down  to  the  CTave,  or, 
worse  still,  returning  to  second  childhood, 
while  the  world  is  too  busy  to  give  him  any 
thought.  lie  is  a  thorough  Frenchman,  em¬ 
bodying  some  of  the  best  qualities  and 
many  of  the  foibles  of  his  countrymen. 
Vainglorious  to  a  degree,  his  vanity  always 
evinced  a  certain  dignity  of  its  own,  and  ex¬ 
erted  a  certain  ennobling  influence  on  him. 
He  has  lived  and  breathed  in  the  observ¬ 
ance  of  his  fellow-men,  and  it  must  be 
owned  he  has  done  a  good  deal  in  his  own 
special  way  to  attract  it.  But  he  has  made 
tne  mistake  of  confounding  talent  with  gen¬ 
ius,  versatilitj'  with  power:  he  has  assumed 
that  the  having  fait  ses  preuces  in  one  line 
demonstrated  indisputably  his  ascendency  in 
all.  Were  he  himself,  in  a  supreme  crisis 
like  the  present  he  would  volunteer,  with¬ 
out  a  moment  of  hesitation,  for  the  direction 
of  afiairs;  undertake  indifferently  the  or¬ 
ganization  of  the  regular  forces,  the  com¬ 
mand  of  the  garrison  of  Paris,  or  the  North 
Sea  fleet.  We  all  recollect  the  capacity  he 
figured  in  at  Naples  under  the  dictatorship 
of  Garibaldi. 

Dumas  has  been  ever  his  own  best  friend 
and  worst  enemy.  Ills  ambition  constantly 
overvaulted  itself,  tumbling  on  the  other 
side ;  while  he  called  all  the  world  to  bo 
witness  of  his  discomfiture.  Had  he  nut 
been  able,  original,  and  brillianc,  he  would 
never  have  gained  the  world’s  ear  as  he  has 
done.  He  has  proved  himself  the  repre¬ 
sentative  Frenchman,  in  very  nearly  pei> 
suading  himself  that  his  presence  disarmed 
ridicule  and  drajied  defeat  in  a  certain  ma¬ 
jesty.  GifliHl  with  the  most  profound  faith 
in  his  own  acquirements,  he  has  proclaimed 
that  simple  creed  with  a  solemn  air  of  con¬ 
viction  that  h.alf  impo.-'ed  on  the  incredulous. 
It  was  at  all  times  impossible  to  compliment 
or  flatter  him ;  jihrases  might  be  more  or 
less  neatly  turned,  but  they  only,  after  all, 
expressed  the  truth.  To  record  the  opinion 
of  an  admirer,  although  couched  in  terms  that 
would  have  made  meaner  men  blush,  was  to 
him  a  bare  contribution  due  to  contem¬ 
porary  biography.  A  charming  illustration 
of  what  wc  mean  occurs  in  that  pleasant  lit¬ 
tle  libretto,  “  Mes  Betes.”  A  fascinating 
dame  de  par  le  monde,  as  Brantome  would 
say,  was  replying  to  an  expression  of  won¬ 
der  at  the  great  author’s  marvellous  swift¬ 
ness  of  jien.  She  accounts  for  it  by  the 
vast  e.xtent  of  his  research  and  wide  range 
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of  his  information.  M.  Dumas  never  has  to  i 
derange  himself  to  turn  over  the  pages  of 
his  library ;  he  finds  all  his  facts  at  his  fin¬ 
ger-ends.  We  only  render  the  spirit,  we  do 
not  quote  the  precise  language  as  M.  Dumas 
docs,  most  complacently.  And  M.  Dumas 
proceeds  to  vindicate  the  sagacity  of  his 
fair  friend  and  worshipper  by  a  couple  of 
blunders  in  a  couple  of  consecutive  pages,  — 
blunders  so  gross  that  they  scandalize  us  even  ' 
in  Dumas.  It  is  eminently  characteristic. 
The  merit  which  made  Dumas  was  superficial 
sparkle.  His  mind  and  thought  flashwl  along 
while  his  laboring  pen  toiled  after  them  in 
vain.  He  had  little  time  to  think  and  less  to 


read.  He  would  as  soon  have  thought  of  har¬ 
nessing  race-horse  to  a  fiacre  as  of  condem¬ 
ning  himself  to  a  course  of  careful  study  be 
fore  taking  up  a  subject.  When  he  eked  out 
travel  with  local  history  — his  constant  prac¬ 
tice —  he  copied.  When  he  sat  down  to 
write  one  of  his  fascinating  historical  ro¬ 
mances,  he  crammed,  and  historical  blun¬ 
ders  went  down  to  the  score  of  the  fiction.  So 
free  a  fancy  as  his  could  never  consent  to 
be  chained  to  the  wheels  of  faets.  Yet  had 
he  Iteen  proposcil  for  the  Academy  on  the  sc<  )re 
of  his  profound  philosophical  research  we 
doubt  not  he  would  have  accepted  the  candi¬ 
dature  with  a  j)roud  condescension  all  his  own. 


If  Dumas  lends  himself  toe  easily  to  lidi- 
cule,  he  has  but  himself  to  blame  Had  he 
been  content  to  rest  his  claims  to  fame  en  his 
strength  in  romance,  few  would  have  been 
found  to  cavil  at  them.  He  is  not  a  creator 
of  the  first  class ;  he  tails  far  short  of  the  im¬ 
mortal  few  whom  successive  generations  of 
critics  acknowledge  as  the  masters  of  fiction 
In  truth  he  professes  less  to  create  than  to 
reproduce  When  he  has  an  avowed  moral 
it  is  low-pitched,  ami  he  prides  himself  too 
much  on  lieing  a  man  of  the  world  to  be  any¬ 
thing  much  Ix-tter  or  loftier  But  for  rational 
sensation  and  sustained  force,  ft  r  animation 
of  dialogue  and  sparkle  cf  character,  for  the 
general  entrain — tl.e  vulgar  English  “go” 
—  that  hurries  vou  with  him  in  sjiite  of  your¬ 
self,  he  is  wellnigh  unrivalled  Take  his 
great  romance  of  “  Me  nte  Cristo.”  It  is 
Oriental  imagery  and  imagination  dressed 
out  for  the  French  stage.  It  is  an  artful 
wedding  of  the  superb  /eerie  of  the  Charelet 
to  the  easy  comedy  cf  the  Palais  Royal. 
Local  French  color  lends  an  air  of  proba¬ 
bility  to  Eastern  extra\agance.  The  spirit 
of  the  book  is  the  spirit  that  recommended 
the  Second  Empire  to  its  constituent.'  by 
dazzle  and  luxury, —  a  spirit  which  has  al¬ 
ways  an  irresistinle  charm  for  austere  Re¬ 
publicans  :  witness  the  writings  and  habits 
of  life  of  the  sybarite  Eugene  Sue  There 
is  nothing  cf  high  art  in  the  c(  ncejition ; 
there  is  much  that  is  sordid  in  the  j  hilosojihy 
and  ambiguous  in  the  morality.  Rut  how 
vigorous  is  the  execution;  how  vivid  the 
■  episodes  and  incidents ;  how  characteristi- 
'  cally  the  dramatis  personce  move  and  talk ; 
how  well  they  stand  out  from  the  canvas, 
imjtrobable  and  unreal  as  they  are !  Faken 
behind  the  scenes  yourself,  and  let  into  the 
secret  of  the  mystery,  you  follow  the  excite- 
'  ment  without  being  palled  by  it  It  begins, 
more  rtuctons,  with  the  buried  treasure  efthe 
Cardinal,  which  casts  a  halo  of  romantic 
vraisemblunce  around  its  inception.  It  goes 
on  to  descrilie  the  captivity  and  the  escape 
with  a  probability  and  precision  of  detail 
worthy  of  De  Foe,  although  it  more  than 
borders  on  the  wildly  sensational.  To  this 
day,  the  passengers  crowding  the  decks  of 
the  steamers  leaving  Marseilles  harlor  look 
up  at  the  Chateau  d’lfi  not  as  a  State  fort¬ 
ress  grandly  situated  on  an  island  re'ck,  but 
as  the  prison  of  Edmond  Dantes,  —  a  fair 
I>resage  of  immortality.  And  we  must  say 
that  when  we  bring  “  Monte  Cristo  ”  to  the 
crucial  test  of  reading  in  later  life  what  de¬ 
lighted  us  in  boyhood,  it  stands  it  well.  Nor 
shall  we  ever,  we  trust,  outlive  our  gratitude 
to  the  author  of  the  “  Trois  Mousquetaires 
and  of  “  Quarante  Ans  Apris”;  for  once 
the  sequel  was  hardly  inferior  to  the  original. 
No  one  could  produce  the  breathing  (Jascon 
like  Dumas, —  the  (Jascon,  all  pride  and 
poverty,  gascf)nade  and  sterling  courage. 

Nc  wonder,  for  the  model  was  not  far  to 
seek  :  with  a  slight  transfusion  of  the  au 
thor’s  inilividuality,  he  coiilil  breathe  living 
fire  into  the  creation  .Shall  wc  ever  for  get 
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the  celebrated  quarrels  the  young  provincial 
succeeded  in  picking  successively  with  the 
formidable  trio  of  Irlends,  and  the  subse¬ 
quent  duel  when,  making  common  cause 
against  the  common  enemy,  tht^  chival¬ 
rous!  v  charged  the  Guards  of  the  Cardinal? 
Or  tiiat  desperate  ride  to  the  coast  when 
they  cimded  the  fortunes  of  Anne  of  Aus¬ 
tria  and  her  honor  ?  or  the  sublime  drink¬ 
ing  bouts,  when  the  “petit  vin  d’ Anjou” 
went  down  like  water  ?  the  victorious  love- 
luakin!;,  when  the  citadel  only  held  out  long 
enough  to  pique  the  courage  and  grace  the 
triumph  of  the  conqueror  ?  What  scan- 
dalizra  one  more  than  the  amours  and  hom¬ 
icides  of  this  stormy  life  were  certain  willul 
perversions  of  historical  facts,  even  when  — 
generally  speaking  —  we  believed  implicitly 
in  Dumas  the  historian,  and  picked  up  our 
history  by  choice  from  the  historical  novel. 
But  we  did  know  that  the  Englishman  of 
those  days  was  well  worth  three  French¬ 
men  ;  and  all  our  respect  for  Athos’  heroism 
never  blinded  us  to  the  insulting  extrava¬ 
gance  of  his  language,  when  in  a  moment  of 
despair  he  talks  of  rushing  on  the  swords  of 
three  of  the  Cardinal’s  Guards  or  six  Eng¬ 
lishmen.  “  Les  Trois  Mousquetaires,”  al¬ 
though  making  free  with  history  and  its 
characters,  is  in  the  main  a  narrative  of 
personal  adventure.  Of  the  strictly  histori¬ 
cal  novel,  “  Marguerite  de  Valois  ”  is  to  our 
mind  facile  princeps.  Dumas  is  in  his  ele¬ 
ment  in  the  atmosphere  of  the  Comt  of 
Charles  and  Catherine  de  Medici,  among 
the  back-stairs  and  bedroom  intrigues  of  the 
Lou'Te,  among  the  animosities  of  Catholic 
and  Huguenot,  in  the  wiid  uproar  of  the  St. 
Bartholomew  night. 

And  what  a  charming  companion  he  is  in 
his  “  Impressions  de  Voyage,”  —  that  is,  in 
those  fre-h  chapters  that  are  inter.spcrsed 
through  the  mass  of  heavy  bookmakiug. 
What  is  fact  and  what  is  fiction  no  man  can 
tell,  —  probably  not  the  author  himself ;  for 
he  recounts  his  story  too  naturallv  not  to 
have  believed  it.  Did  he  ever  sail  round 
Sicily  in  a  speronare?  We  cannot  say; 
but  we  are  pretty  well  persuaded  he  never 
turned  out  such  a  corricolo  as  he  describes 
at  Naples.  No  matter  for  that.  The  scen¬ 
ery  is  described  at  first  hand,  and  as  closely 
resembles  the  original  as  sketches  exhibited 
at  a  distance  generally  do.  If  bis  sensations 
in  the  sirocco  in  the  deserts  of  Sinai  are  not 
real,  they  are  admirably  beii  trovalo ;  and 
he  might  very  possibly  have  travelled  across 
Sicily  with  an  cx-bandit,  and  come  near 
being  stopped  and  murdered  by  the  bandit’s 
comrades.  The  anecdotes  so  freely  intei^ 
sperred  are  in  excellent  keeping  with  the 
scenes  and  people  among  which  they  are 
laid,  and  we  are  only  surpriserl  at  the  lavi.-h 
waste  that  expends  in  that  shap?  what 
might  have  developed  into  full-blown  nov¬ 
els.  In  fact,  so  pleasantly  does  he  beguile 
the  way  that  one  loses  temper  altogether 
when  he  insists  on  maxing  up  his  self-im¬ 
posed  tale  of  bricks  with  some  half-dozen 
lengthy  chapters  of  the  campaigns  of  Bona¬ 
parte  or  the  fortunes  of  the  House  of  Sua-  | 
bia.  Yet  there  is  an  audacity  about  it  that 

fersnades  you  of  the  merit  of  the  man,  who 
nows  he  has  the  publishers  at  his  mercy  ; 
although  you  may  lean  for  choice  to  that 
other  practice  of  his,  —  the  eking  out  of  the 
prescribed  number  of  pages  with  curt  lines 
of  ejaculation  and  interjection. 

Not  even  Lope  de  Vega  was  more  prolific 
than  Dumas,  but  no  biographer  of  his  will 
ever  give  posterity  the  measure  of  his  fer¬ 
tility.  For,  not  content  with  the  ceaseless 
trav'el  of  his  own  facile  pen,  he  formed  a 

fiartnership  for  the  production  of  the  popu- 
ar  romance,  —  nay,  more,  he  founded  a 
joint-stock  company.  Mammon  got  the 
better  of  pride  of  art  when  ho  agreed  to 
attach  his  brand  to  works  by  inferior  hands. 
Auguste  Maquet  was  his  chief  collaborator : 
a  question  as  to  the  division  of  the  profits 
elicited  the  fact  before  the  tribunals  of  the 
Seine.  Not  that  it  much  surprised  any  one. 
Men  had  long  stood  .aghast  at  the  profusion 
in  which  fiction  flowed  from  this  perennial 
fountain,  and  had  commented  on  the  start¬ 
ling  variations  in  the  quality.  There  was 
always  the  trick  of  the  style,  even  when 
there  was  such  a  fall  as  from  “  Les  Trois 
Mousquetaires  ”  to  the  “  Vicomte  de  Brage- 
lone.”  There  was  generally  a  clever  touch 
or  two,  that  by  throwing  the  inferior  work¬ 
manship  into  harsher  relief  rather  marred 
than  made  the  book.  When  yon  came  to 
know  the  history,  you  could  see  it  was  the 
master  touching  up  the  efforts  of  the  appren¬ 
tice.  As  a  rule,  tne  works  to  which  Dumas 
has  given  his  name  of  late  are  fugitive  feuil- 
le!on.'-,  or  novels  rapidly  consigned  to  de¬ 
served  oblivion.  Were  we  not  right,  then, 
in  pronouncing  him  his  own  worst  enemy  ? 
Surely  be  must  sometimes  have  felt  remorse 
and  repentance,  and  found  it  bard  to  for« 


give  himself.  But  for  ourselves  we  shall  I 
always  think  gratefully  of  the  author  of  | 
“  Monte  Cristo.”  I 


HERE  AND  THERE. 

Eveky  plain  girl  has  one  consolation,— though 
not  a  pretty  young  lady,  she  will,  if  she  lives,  be  a 
pretty  old  one.  '  I 

A  jouRKAL  asks,  What  is  the  difference  between 
a  soldier  and  a  fashionable  yonng  lady  ?  and  re¬ 
plies:  One  faces  the  powder  and  the  other  pow¬ 
ders  the  face. 

A  cocsTRT  girl  coming  from  the  field  was  told 
by  her  cousin  that  she  looked  as  fresli  as  a  daisy 
kissed  by  the  dew.  “  No  indeed,"  was  the  simple 
reply,  “  tliat  was  u’t  his  name." 

CisciRKATt  brings  forward  a  woman  who 
raises  lour  feet  of  hair  on  her  bead  every  three 
years.  She  has  gathered  forty-eight  feet  of  the  j 
article  since  slie  came  into  the 'market.  | 

-  I 

A  POET  asked  a  friend  what  he  thought  of  his  ' 
last  production,  “  An  Ode  to  Sleep.”  “  Vou  have 
done  such  justice  to  the  subject  that  it  is  impossi¬ 
ble  to  rcaa  it  without  feeling  its  whole  weight.” 
was  the  reply. 

A  I.ADY  recently  said  to  an  Irish  man-«ervant, 

“  1  wish  you  would  step  over  and  see  how  old  Mrs. 
Jones  is  this  morning."  He  returned  in  a  few  min¬ 
utes  with  the  iiifumiatioa  that  Mrs.  Jones  was  sev¬ 
enty-two  }  ears  old. 

-  I 

The  Melbonnie  Argus  says:  The  author  of 
"The  Curiosities  of  Literature  has  adduo:d  some 
droll  instances  of  printers'  misadventure-,  but  none 
is  more  comical  than  one  nbicb  lately  appeared  in 
the  Argus.  Our  account  of  the  mayor’s  fancy  ball 
closed  with  some  lines  ending  — 

e  Relate  the  adveatuivs  of  the  night, 

And  tl>  by  turtle  frum  tratb  to  livtii.li  — 

Frxim  reuoepectieu  tu  i>redictiou.** 

For  the  last  word  “  perdition  ”  was  substituted, 
with  ail  effect  which  our  readers  can  guess. 

A  SocTH  American  artist  has  challenged  the 
Archbishop  of  Bogota  to  fight  a  duel.  The  prelate, 
it  appears,  ordered  from  the  artist  a  life-size  picture 
of  John  the  Baptist  for  his  cathedral.  When  the 
painting  was  sent  to  tlie  church  tlie  Archbishop 
was  sliucked  to  observe  that  John  had  on  a  shiny 
bigli  hat  and  a  red  necktie.  The  artist  refused  to 
remove  ttiem,  for  he  said  it  would  spoil  the  whole 
tone  of  the  picture,  ana,  besides,  it  was  a  correct 
costume.  Ihe  Arclibisbop  told  him  he  knew  no 
more  about  John  the  buplisi’s  clothes  than  a  dou- 
ble  nosed  pointer  knew  of  the  refraction  of  light. 
So  tliere  is  going  to  be  a  fight.  1  he  archbishop 
clearly  is  wrong.  Suppose  J.  B.  didn't  wear  a 
high  hat,  art  must  be  allowed  some  latitude, 
must  n't  it,  so  that  the  imagination  can  liave  piny  ? 

1  he  artist  is  an  idealist,  and  we  hope  be  will  win  a 
victory  tor  his  school  and  ‘'pot*'  tne  Archbishop. 


FiiECKLEs.  —  Of  all  tlie  effects  that  exposure  of 
tlie  skin  to  tne  air  or  sun  produces,  tlie  must  disa¬ 
greeable  is  called  freckle  or  tan.  If  spread  over 
the  entire  surface  of  the  parts  exposed,  it  is  called 
tan ;  it  scattered  at  intervals,  freckles.  The  finest 
skins  are  most  subject  to  tliem.  The  KutUaon, 
prepared  by  Joseph  Burnett  it  Oo.,  Boston,  con¬ 
tains  a  peculiar  erusive  property  which  will  re¬ 
move  tiiese  uisagreeitble  stains.  It  is  at  the  same 
time  perfectly  harmless,  alleys  all  tendency  to  in¬ 
flammation,  and  renders  the  complexion  clear  and 
beautiful.  For  Bale  by  all  dealers. 

Brown’s  Broxxhial  Troches,  for  Pulmonary 
and  Astnrostic  Uisoiders,  have proetd  their  eflicacy 
by  a  tert  of  many  years,  and  nave  received  testi- 
mon  als  from  eminent  men  wl.o  have  u^  them.. 

muse  wliu  are  suffvriiig  trum  Coughs,  Colds, 
Hoarseness,  Bore  Throat,  &c.,  should  try  "  The 
Troches”  a  simple  remedy  which  is  in  almost 
every  case  effectual. 

American  Uocse  Kefectokt  and  lunch-room 
Boston  will  not  admit  dining  at  the  (able  d  hdte. 
is  an  excellent  instiiution  for  those  whose  stay  in 
This  is  but  one  of  the  many  conveniences  luniished 
the  travelling  public. 

The  Freemason. —  In  St.  Louis  we  have  a 
publication  of  utiusual  value  to  the  ancient  and 
honored  craft  of  Freemasonry,  a  Miisonio  monthly 
with  the  above  name,  devoted  to  the  interests  of 
the  Order  as  represented  by  the  American  Masonic 
system.  The  largest  niasonic  monthly  in  the 
world  —  enriched  with  news  from  all  parts  of  the 
globe.  Tlie  manager,  Ueo.  Frank  Uouley,  E;q., 
lias  long  been  well  Known  as  a  skilled  and  honored 
Mason,  and  an  intelligent  and  enterprising  editor 
and  publisher.  —  Sc.  Louis  Democrat. 

[r?-lT  will  be  noticed  that  tlie  Messrs.  Smith, 
manufacturers  of  the  American  Organ,  liave  tueir 
“  say  ”  in  tlie  advertising  columns. 

For  Coughs  and  Colu.s,  Lung  Difficulties, 
Pain  in  the  Bide,  and  Kiduey  troubles,  tlie  li/iite 
Pme  Cam^xmnd  is  unrivalled.  It  is  pleasant  to  tlie 
taste,  and  at  all  times  perfectly  safe. 

Facts  for  the  Ladies.  —  For  ten  years  past 
we  have  lieeii  using  in  our  e<tHblishment  Wheeler 
&  Wilson's  Sewing  machines,  and  also  Sewing  Ma¬ 
chines  of  otiier  manuincturers;  and  after  so  many 
years  we  have  arrived  at  the  conolasion  that 
Wheeler  &  Wilson's  Sewing  Machines  are  grently 
superior  lo  all  others. 

All  the  parts  of  their  mechanism  are  so  strong 
that  the  expense  fur  repairs  is  merely  a  trifle.  Be¬ 
sides,  they  can  execute  a  larger  variety  of  sewing 
than  all  other  machines.  The  simplicity  of  their 
mechsiiism  makes  the  repairs  easy  ;  tliey  do  nut  j 
tire  the  operator,  and  make  very  little  noise  in 
running,  lu  a  word,  they  eaniiot  fail  to  be  oH 
great  value  to  pen-on*  in  want  of  Sewing  Machines. 

SIS  I  KK  DOKOI  HEK, 
Orngrtf/adim  ttf  Notre  Douse,  Montreal, 


PUBLISH  THIS  WEEK. 

1.  NATURE’S  ARISTOCRACY  J  or.  Battles 
and  Wuniidi  In  Time  of  Pesor.  By  .Miss  JtNXis  OoL- 
LINS.  Kditril  by  Col.  KessiiLL  II.  CoNwaLt,  auihor  of 
“  Why  and  lluir.”  I2n<o.  Cloth,  S  l.tO. 

Miss  Jennie  Collins  is  well  knoan  as  an  earnest  worker 
to  the  workinirwumen's  canse.  In  this  book  is  presented  | 
a  thrilling  narrative  of  the  trials  aod  temptations  to  which 
yonng  girls  are  subjected  in  their  efforts  to  earn  their 
dail.v  bread,  drawn  fnim  personal  experienos  and  a  thor¬ 
ough  knowledge  of  the  class  she  seeks  to  ben-  fit. 

».  .MANUAL  OF  RIDLE  SELECTIONS 

and  Iteaponsive  Exercises.  For  Public  and 
I'rivatu  SehiMilH  ot  all  Grades,  Baboalh,  BlittioD,  Reform 
Schools,  and  Fsmil.v  Worship.  By  Mas.  B.  B.  PassT. 
ISoio.  doth,  S  1  00  I  Morocco  backs,  60  cents. 

RIBLE  RESPONSIVE  EXERCISES. 
Abridged  from  Perry's  Bible  Manual.”  Cloth  backs, 
SO  cents. 

In  making  these  selections  leading  representatives  of 
all  denominations  have  been  rousulled,  and  the  book  has 
been  carefully  and  candidly  preiaured  that  It  may  help  to 
solve  the  great  qaetiion  now  so  whirl.v  dlscusre.1,  '•SSall 
the  Bible  be  bueiehtd  from  ear  Public  ScbmiU  1”  by  show¬ 
ing  ko»  Ike  Bible  may  be.  retained  in  a  true  spirit  aiid 
practice  of  Christian  reciprecits. 

Sorait  Mat’s  Ntw  Book. 

3.  PRUDY  KKKPliM;  HOUSE.  By  Uio 
Aulh'jf  of  “  Dotty  ”  Mini  “  Prudj  SiorUs.”  240)0.  11- 
lutLr«te<l.  76  CFoU.  Btine  the  ieoo>  d  of 

Little  Prudy^ii  Flyawny  Serlefi. 

1.  Little  Koike  Astray.  2  Kru  iy  Keei»iu{{  House. 
Both  hnndsomeiy  Idubtnited.  Per  vol.,  76  cents. 

Sophie  Mav'e  chmrminfc  dttle  people,  led  by  piquant 
**  Little  F  y,*^  are  as  wide  awake,  a^trxetive,  aod  whty  as 
ever.  The  reader  nertr  yrows  weary  of  their  smart  say¬ 
ings,  mlMrhieTous  pranks,  and  happy  frolics. 

4.  THE  STORY  OF  CAPTAIN  COOK’S 
Three  Voyage*  Konnd  tlie  World.  Told  by 
M.  J  itiia.  W.ui  40  lllusitaiioiis  4to  Chah,  S2  60. 
Th'S  it  the  best  edition  of  Cook’s  famous  vnyag 'S  ever 

issued  for  yiung  people.  Tlie  Illustmtinns  ere  numerous 
and  varied.  The  ly^  Is  large,  and  the  binding  elegauL 
gy—  Bold  by  all  Booksellers  and  Newsdealers 
LEE  A  BIIEEAKU,  Fabllshera,  Boston. 
LEK,  8UKPARU,  &  DlLLiNGUAM,  New  Viirk. 


Family  Standard  Relish. 

HALFORD 

TABLE  SAUCE. 


At  Retail  by  the  Importers,  i 

Fine  Winter  Underclothing. 

Real  Qualities  Kid  Gloves. 

Fine  F'rench  and  English  Rraces. 
Latest  Styles  Scarfs  and  Ties. 

English  Shirts,  Collars,  and  Cnfls. 

AIX  FIRST-CLASS  GOODS,  AT  REASONABLE 
PRICES. 

Macullar,  Williams,  &  Parker, 

aoo  WASHINGTON  STREET. 

Boston,  Octol.er,  1870. _ _ 

WINtER  OVERCOATS, 

Of  Moscow  Bearers,  Chinchillas,  Shetland.,  Elyslans, 
Heltous,  An.,  maile  op  as  thoroughly  aud  In  a.  good  style 
as  custom  garments,  may  he  bought  at  retail  at  reawnahle 
prices,  of  the  imp.>neri  of  the  materials  and  manufac¬ 
turers  of  the  garments. 

MACULLAR,  WILLIAMS,  &  PARKER, 
aOU  Washington  St.,  Boston. 

FINE^RTS. 

New  Paintings, 

Rare  and  Choice  Engravings, 


Full  Stock  of 

Chromes  and  Photographs. 

A  Choice  Collection  of  Proofs  and 
Early  Impressions  of  Standard  Eugrav* 
Ings. 

teJ'*  Agents  for  Rogers’s  Groups. 

WILLIAinsi  A  EVERETT, 

it  10  Washington  St.,  Boston. 


’  CHOICE,  CHARMING,  CHEAP.’ 


THE  NURSERY. 


“  BEST  or  ALL  THE  MAGAZINES  FOR 
CHILDREN.” 


“  Exquisitely  ninstrated.” 
"Beautifully  Printed." 

"Admirably  Bdited.” 

Such  is  the  testimony  of  leading  ciilioal  journals. 
“Ths  Ncsskst”  wdl  enter  on  its  Sflh  year,  January, 
1871.  Ic  has  atlalued  Its  present  large  eirculatlioi  by 
sheer  merit,  and  by  attrsetinns  the  most  genuine,  appre- 
elate<l  by  both  young  and  ..Id,  In  Us  peculiar  line  It  is 
wittiout  a  peer.  We  ihall  spare  no  expeote  in  keeping 
up  its  high  character,  aud  making  It,  If  possible, 

More  and  More  Attractive. 

eg*  Subscribe  NOW,  and  get  the  last  two 
nuinlicrs  of  1S70  FREE. 

Terms,  S  1.60  a  year  in  silvance  |  16  cents  a  tingle 
nuodier.  A  liberal  discount  to  clubs.  Premiums  given 
for  new  subscribers.  A  sample  number  for  ten  cents. 
Address  the  Publisher, 

JOHN  L.  SHORE7, 

No.  36  Bromfleld  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 

BEST 

GIFT-BOOKS  JOR  CHILDREN. 

The  bnnnd  volumes  of  Ths  NrKssBT  form  THE 
MOST  RICHLY  ILLUSTRATED  Juvenile  li¬ 
brary  extant.  Tney  are  issunl  ha.f-,>arly  Kach  vol¬ 
ume  is  complete  In  Itself.  Price,  per  vnl  ,Sl.  Biaind 
In  extra  style,  F 1  25.  Two  volt,  bound  in  one,  F  1.76. 

Fur  sale  by  all  B  a>ktellers.  Any  volume  sent,  post¬ 
paid,  on  receipt  of  price,  by 

JOHN  L.  SHOREY, 

36  Bromfleld  St,,  Boston. 

JOSEPH  QILLOTT’S 
Celebrated 
8TEEE  PENS. 

Bold  by  all  desleri  thronghoat  ths  world. 

■very  PMkst  bears  the  Fso-Ftmtle  of  his  Blgusture. 


MkHtTMOTPUS’S  WAanovBB, 
ei  JOHN  BTKEET,  NBW  YORK. 

JOSEPH  OTLLOTT  A  SONS. 
HENRY  OWEN,  Sole  Agent. 

ESTABLISHED  IN  1823. 


CHICKERING  &  SONS’ 

AMERICAN 

BIj^NO-FORTESI 


TrlniDphant  over  all  the  World  1 


BATS  RBCEITKD 


74  FIRST  PREMIUMS 


IN  EVERT  IH8TANCB 


THE  maHEST  AWARD. 


ABOVE  ALL  C0MPBTIT0B8, 


The  United  States,  London,  and  Paris 


YOU  WANT  IT!  3-54  Washington  St.,  Boston. 


THE  TOI.EDO  BLADE  is  Ihe  best  Family 
New.paper  published  anywhere.  Passox  Na.bt's  great 
story,  “  I'aiU  Demmun  t  u  Tats  •/  ths  (treat  Rebel, 
lion,”  just  commenced,  and  will  be  concluded  this  year, 
Tsaas.  —  g  X.OU  a  year  ;  5  oopiet,  g  1,73  each  }  10 
copies,  g  I.AUeaeh.  Three  months  (which  will  include 
all  of  Na.bt's  ttnry),  50  cent.;  Hvs  copies,  gg.50|  j 
ten  osple.,  g  f  .OO,  and  an  extra  copy  to  getier-up  of  I 
club.  Bpeulmeii  copies  tent  free.  Mnd  for  one.  and 
give  os  ih )  addresses  of  a  duseu  or  to  of  your  friends,  at 
different  Post  Offleet,  to  whan  we  will  send  free  speci¬ 
men  oupiet.  Address, 

MILLER,  LOCKE,  A  CO., 

_ Tolwdo.  .ihlo. 

100C  vbub'I'abi.b  ptiLmoni-ionn 
IOaD  ABV  BALSAift.  lolu 
Olden  and  bsBresMdf  to  Uonghs  and  Ooldf.  OetgemuM. 


11  East  Idlh  Ft..  Wew  Yorh. 

«$75  to  $250  per  month, 

rt  female,  to  Inomiuce  the  ORNUINK  IMPROVED 
S  t'UMMON  8BN8K  FAMILY  BKWING  MACUINE. 
^Thlt  Mai-blne  will  ttiteh,  hem,  h-ll,  tuck,  quilt,  cord, 
JTbiml,  braid,  and  embroider  In  a  most  sup^or  man- 
"  oer.  Price  only  *  16  Fully  Ihwnnd  and  warranted 
I  Air  five  years.  He  will  par  gl.OuO  Aw  any  mschlno 
I  that  win  sew  a  ttrunger  more  beamiful.  or  more  elas- 
tic  STHm  than  ours.  It  makes  the  “  EhutK  Lnek 
0)  Biltch.”  Krery  second  stitoh  oan  be  out,  aod  .till  the 
a-s  Cloth  cannot  he  pulM  apart  withiwt  tearing  R.  Ws 
A  pay  agenta  Arum  g76  In  5260  per  month  and  rx- 
fld  pensea,  or  a  enmmimiun  fbim  wbleh  twice  that  amnnnt 
^  oan  be  made.  Address  BKCoHB  k  tX).,  BasUin, 
Mass,  t  Putoburg,  Pa.  i  A.  L<mia,Ma.,ar  OUsaga,  Ml. 
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THEA-NECTAR 


EVERY  SATURDAY;  AN  ILLUSTRATED  JOURNAL  OP  CHOICE  READING. 


December  3,  1870.] 


The  Best  Paper 

ASD  TBI 

Best  Inducements! 


OVKRCOATSI  An!D 

SLEIGHING  CAPES 


»D«  TOUR  OWN 
PRINTING  with  k  NOV- 
KLTY  JOB  PRINTING 
iHj,  PK£»S.  the  b.«  prtM  ever 
made  for  the  pnrp.«e,  aod  oec- 
none  for  tue  of 

j^r  General  Job  Printer*. 
Bg  Tbej  are  most  artmirahljr 
adapted  for  BUSINESS  Print- 
^  '  ing,  Ibr  Charch,  Sabbath 

Keltool,  and  Society  work,  and  abo  for  Miaaloiiarjr 
and  Kdncatlonal  purpoaea,  or  for  a 

Tlllase  Newspaper  and  Job  Office. 
Price*  of  Presses,  SIS,  $30,  934,  930. 

Send  for  Catalogoe  with  testimoolals  and  speciment  of 
plain  and  colored  printintr  done  on  the  press,  to  BENJ. 
O.  WOODS,  Maonfactnrrr,  351  EinsaAL  Sr.,  Botnun, 
Mas«.,  or  to  CBKIS.  C.  THUK8T0N.  18  CoHefte  Place, 
New  York  ;  KELLY,  HOWELL,  k  LCUWIU,91T  Mark*  t 
St.,  PhiUdelphis,  Pa.;  A.  C.  KELLUOQ,  85  West  Van 
Barm  Bt.,  Cbicafto,  III. 


This  Qaarter's  13  Numbers  SENT  FREE  to  all 
sutMcribiug,  hef.in*  Uec.  t5,  1870,  fur  neat  year's 
Eifly-Two  Numbers  of 


THE  ORE.tT  ILLUSTRATED 


Royal  Havana  Lottery  of  Cuba. 

9300,000  in  Gold  Dratvn  every  17  Day*. 

Prises  carhed  and  ir.funnalion  famished.  The  hicheat 
rates  pal  l  for  Doubloon  .  All  kinds  of  Gold  and  Siirer, 
OoTernment  Bonda,  kc. 

TATXOR  A  CO.,  Banker*, 
_ So.  18  Wall  jttruet.  S-w  T.-rV 


RURAL  AND  FAMILY  WEEKLY, 

FOE  TOWN  ASD  OODHTEY. 


Tns  Rcatt.,  now  In  Its  2l4t  y>sr.  Is  not  only  tbs 
Largest,  Best,  and  Cheapest,  but  br  far  the 
LnrgfStuCIrculatliig  Juuritalof  Its  Cla8<  in 
tlio  World.  National  III CliHraoter,  ably  Edited,  so- 
perblv  Illustrated  and  Printed,  It  is  the 


DO  TOB  WISH  TO  REDUCE  TOUK 
RENT  f  Do  yon  wish  to  maks  a  sleeping  apart¬ 
ment  of  any  room  in  3roar  boose  f  Do  yoo  want  the  moat 
easy  and  laxnrioos  bed  attainable  nnder  any  drcnm- 
stanoea?  Do  yoo  wish  to  save  room?  Then  porchase 
Croaby’f  Cabink  Bed.  This  beutiftil  comMnatiOD  exceb 
anything  ever  seen.  In  proportiao  so  perfoot  aod  oomelj 
ss  not  to  be  oat  of  place  in  a  aptendidly  famished  parlor, 
office,  or  dining-mom.  For  farther  informatioa,  addiest 
f^witb  stamp)  CROSBY  CABINET  BED  CO., 
171  Cnnnl  Street,  New  York. _ 


WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 

§12,814,816, 818, 820, 822,  &  824, 

AT  “OAK  HALL,” 

OEO.  W.  SIMMONS  &  SON, 

33,  34,  30,  A  38  North  St.,  Boaton. 


IMPROVED 

WILSON 

SEWinO  KACHISS 

fnr  r'tnpllclty,  dn. 
mbilir.r  *  beaufy 
tlamlt  vnrioa’fdl  Fcr 
ititchin^.  hemminq, 
tJChinq,  frn’ni.  qjiii- 
Inq.  cordinq  bindinc, 
braiding,  qathenng,  g.-i- 
tberinq  anJ  sewing  on 
n  thers.  tC.Jttaesceifrd/ 
'W'AGENT?I  WANTED  In  cic  y  Owinty  In  thn 
Uni:e<l  Ht.tes  where  y..  Lave  net  on  n  a  reaflTemnloyed, 
For  partim’srs  address  WilSOfl  E?"7|rq  ftachine  r.0„ 
Cleveland. 0.;  rostnn.  Pirr.. r  •  '  -  r- 


BEST  AMERICAN  WEEKLY. 


It  U  lbs  Standard  Authority  on  ail  branches  ef 
Ai-R'cri.Ti'RK.  IliiSTicoi.TCKi,  Ac.  At  s  Literary 
and  Family  Paper  it  is  a  Nvnrite  In  many  or  the 
beat  fHiuilt'S  all  ■■ver  the  Union,  Usiiada,  Ac.  Indeed, 
MooEsM  Kcral  httK  nil  Kirn'  in  i  n  Sphere,  and  is  the 
Largest  Illustrated  Journal  on  the  Contioenl  — 
each  uunibsr  ointaiuiiig  Sixteen  Five-Column 
Page*,  (d  able  the  lizc  oi  must  paiwri  id  its  clast). 
It  ia  l/ts  paper  for  the  East,  West,  North,  and  Soath. 


A  New  Text-Book  in  Philosophy. 

Ontline  of  Sir  Wtllinm  llnmll- 

ton’*  Philosophy.  A  Text  -  Book  for 
Student*.  By  the  Riv.  J.  OLaag  Mnasav,  Profes¬ 
sor  of  Mental  and  Moral  Philosophy,  Qaw  n't  Oollege, 
Kingston,  Ontario,  With  an  intr^nctlon  by  Rsv. 
James  McCors,  LL.D.,  President  of  Princeton  (foUege. 
12mo.  Price,  S  1.60. 


—  Onltarlsts,  send  for 

_ eatalogae  of  latest  Gtd- 

Miuie,  Illnitratrd 

W.  L.  HATDEN, 

MO  Tremnnt  St ,  Huston. 

TUC  EIQUCDICO  nkis,  smnkb,  lines 
I  nC  riOnCnlCWt  twines,  suitable  for 

Export,  Biver,  P..tid,  Lskr,  or  Sea  Fishiog.  for  sale  tj  the 
traile  by  AMERICAN  NET  AND  TWINE  CO., 
Samplet  and  prioea  by  mail.  43  Oummercial  St.,  Boatnn. 


TERMS,  INDUCEMENTS,  ETC. 

TERMS.  —  8  3  a  year  of  62  Numbers,  and  only 
9 ‘A. .10  ill  Clubs  "if  Ten.  This  Quiirur's  13  Numbtrs 
sent  free,  as  ulf  red  shove.  Uur  Club  In.Incrinenti 
f  T  IbTl  ar,  aiipreouoenbd  Specimens,  Premlam  Lists, 
Ac.,  sent  free  to  all  funning  Clubs,  —  aud  we  want  a  live 
Club  Agent  in  evtry  Town.  Address 


Aunt  Iflatlie’s  Library.  4  vols.,  viz. ; 
Merry  Christmas.  Sunday  School*. 

Fan  and  Profit.  Drifting  Oodward. 

Wi'h  Illnstrstinoa  Price,  8  3.00.  By  MasTaa  J.  Lams, 
author  of  Play  School  Storlea.” 


est.  ENOCH  MORGAN’S  SONS’  ia» 

ms  APOLIO, 

General  Honsehold  Purposes, 
IS  BETTER  AKB  CHEAFEE  THAN  SOAP 

for  cleaning  windows  (without  water),  removing  stains 
from  msrbl.i  an.1  paint,  scouring  and  polishing  cntlery 
sik)  culinary  anicles,  and  excelleut  6ir  general  hotue- 
cleaning  purposes. 

Wholesale,  { 


THEA-NECTAR 


Sewing  Machine  Scissors. 

\  t  NIPPERS  &  SCi^ORS  COMBINED. 


Also,  New  Editions  of 
The  Still  Hour;  or.  Comninnion 

^Ith  Gotle  B.t  Achttn  Pbblps,  D.D*,  ProTewor  Id 

Anduv«r  Theological  8eminari(» 

A  floe  ertiiion  of  thie  charmtnit  derotional  work  (of 
which  nearly  fifty  thnoanod  ot>pie8  la  the  ordinary  style 
have  been  |irlnted),lsi8t>oe<1  iiiarquare  lfifno.forin,ti«iCed 
paper,  bound  In  lievel  boar  I,  full  gDt,  to  meet  Ihedemsnd 
for  oo^es  lu  extra  style  for  presentation.  Price,  S 1-00. 


ufBLACK  TEA 


In  This  valuable  Instrument  should  be  in 

\  y  the  liands  uf  every  one  working  a  Bew- 
A  \  ing  Machine. 

All  who  have  nsed  them  tes- 
tify  to  their  niillty. 

K  V  Sample  |mir  sent  by  mail,  post-paid, 
on  receipt  of  73  cent*. 
BRADFORD  &  ANTHONY, 

178  Washington  Street,  Boston. 


^  Green  TeaFlavor, 

Warrsmtod  to  suit  aU  tastes. 


BOOSEY’S  STANDARD  OPERAS 


FUK  VOICE  AND  PIANO-FORTE.  Edited  by  Ar¬ 
thur  Sullivsn.  The  complete  series,  unabridged,  with 
Iwlian  and  English  words.  Price,  One  Dollar  each. 
The  Operas  will  be  printed  limm  new  type  on  the  finest 
paper,  large  8ro.  in  volumes  con'alning  200  to  270  pages 
e.u:h.  They  will  appmr  fortnightly,  commencing  in  the 
following  order :  — 

Nov.  1.  DON  .lUAN  (now  Dec.  15.  LA  SOMNAMBU- 
ready).  LA. 

15.  FTDELIO  Jan.  1.  MAHTIIA. 

Dec.  1.  IL  BAKHIERB.  »  16.  IL  TK  iVATORB. 

Snbacriheri’  names  will  be  received  by  all  Music-sellers 
and  Boukaellers  in  ihe  8'stra,  nr  by  the  Publishers. 

Boose  V  k  CO.,  4  B'.nd  Street,  New  York. 


PUBLISHED  BY 

GOULD  &  LINCOLN, 

59  W'ashin^on  Street,  Boston. 


SLEEP  —  Peaceful,  Calm  —  SLEEP. 

CHLORALINE. 

Indorecd  by  the  best  medical  mii>d«  of  Europe  and 
America  as  th**  only  harmless  substitute  for  0|>iam.  Mdt* 
pLine,  Laadanum,  and  all  other  p*ii»*nou«  narcotics  used 
for  produeins  sleep.  Price  60  cents  and  S 1  00  per  bottle. 
Send  for  ein*uUr  contafnine  medical  inthirsements. 

T.  PK  WITT  K  AV  AN  A,  Proprietor,  81  B^rcUy  8i ,  N.  Y, 


COMING  TO  THE  PARSON, 

A  Group  of  S^tatuary 

JOHTsr  ROGERS, 

This  and  utber  groups, 
suitable  for  Wedding 
Prewnta  or  Ornament, 
will  be  delivered  with 
J  JTM  *"  express  charges  pre- 

JL  fiiUM  point  east 

fNOTl||KTAdMfl|BlrtgB|E  of  the  Mississippi  on  re- 

|1|  be  sent  west  of  there  by 
b ill  triiight  and  a  disoounl 

for  illuatra- 
^  catalugne  and  price 

^OH^N  ROGERS, 


Le  Cercle  for  the  Parlor. 

AND  ALL  OTHER  POPCLtR  GAMES 
At  D.  B.  BROOKS  A  BROTHER’S, 
A.'i  \Va*>hlnicion  liitsy  Bostoni 
Send  stamp  for  inu«tr>ite'*  CjrcuUr. 


Local  Agents  Wanted. 

I  want  a  Local  Agent  in  every  Town  and 
Village  in  the  Country,  to  canvaa  for  tub- 
scribers  to  the  WiteiTKK.v  WuaLP.  A  Mio- 
.viiinisT  86  PaiMicx  Stssl  Exgbstixo 
t,  sent  grasie  to  every  sobscriher.  From 
8 1  00  to  8 10.00  can  be  easily  nude  iu  so 
.'Veiling,  A  liberal  cash  cmmlssiiin  U  sl¬ 
owed.  Send  stamp  for  Specimens  and 
Pilse  Circular.  Address 


WORCESTERSHIRE 

A.  XJ  O  E3 


PRONOUNCED 


Extract  of  a  let'er  from 
a  Medical  Oentleman 
at  M.iiirae,  to  kie 
Brother,  at  fForceo- 
ter.  May,  1861 1 


r|7H£  HOLY  GRAIL  nnd  Other  Poems. 

I  Bv  ALrxrn  Tshstsos  New  sod  Cheap  Editun. 
1  viil  12mn.  Cluth,  60  cents. 

*.*  Fur  sale  by  all  Koukseilers.  Sent,  post-paid,  on  re¬ 
ceipt  of  itrice  hv  ihe  Pah’l.hers, 

FIELDS,  OSGOOD,  A  CO.,  Boston- 


CONNOISSEURS 


TO  II  THl  ONIT 


Good  Sauce 

and  spplicable  to 

ETERT  r.4RIETT 


I  “  Tell  Lea  k  Perrin* 
that  their  Sance  is 
highly  esteemed  in  In¬ 
dia,  and  in  my  opinion 
the  meet  wholesome 
dish.  Sance  that  is  made.” 

At  the  Breakfast,  Luncheon,  Dinner,  and  Supper  Table 
it  imparts  the  most  exqu’tite  relish  and  test  to  Suups, 
Fikh,  Hnt  or  Colli  Joinis,  Fowl.  Game,  Ac. 

The  nniversal  demand  and  excellence  has  led  to  many 
imitations  of  LEA  A  PERRINS’  S.AUCE. 

JOHN  DUNCAN’S  SONS, 

1  Union  Square  and  30  South  William  St., 

SPECIAL  AGENTS  FOR  THE  UNITED  STATES. 


LADY’S  ALMANAC,  1871. 

Ready  Nov.  1  :  with  many 
beautiful  Original  lilnstra- 
-  Hons  ;  printed  on  Tinted  Pa- 
in  fins  Cloth  Binding, 
fgHeeWti  Gilt  Front  and  Back  Ti- 
lies,  and  Gilt-edged  Leaves  ; 
replete  with  Interesting,  use- 
bbd  refilling  Thought,  in 
WjSp' Pn ae  and  Verse.  Price  60 
c\  cents.  Book  mailed  pietpaid. 
^  GEORGE  COOUDOK,  Pub- 
Isher,  2S9  Washington  Street,  Boston. 


ROGERS’S  GROUPS. 

WILLIAMS  &  EVERETT, 

it  IB  WiisliiiiRtoii  Sit., 

are  the  only  agents  fur  Boston  and  vicinity  fur  the  sale  of 
the-s  fsranu.  sistuettes 


FDFIIPIJ  PLIIUA  Crockery  and  Glass 
rnenun  linlnAs  ware,  Porcclatn.de- 
I'erre,  fonamelled  Totlet  Ware,  Cnspadorca, 
Parli.r  Spittoons.  Paiian  Statuettes  and 
Vases,  Silver-Plated  Ware,  Cutlery,  and 
German  Stutly  Lamps,  an.i  uih.r  u.eiUI  and  or- 
nauieutal  gisals,  for  »le  Niiolesa'e  and  retail  by 
D.  B.  9TED.nAN  dc  CO., 

174,  iqn,  At  178  Summer  St.,  Boaton. 


DIABETIC  FLOUR 


The  prepared  Floor  of  Brmn  for  mukizYg  BiacuU 
for  the  Diabetic  and  Dyfipeptlc*  may  be  hnd  of 
JOHN  W.  dHBDOBNa  PbBrmaoeaUst,  363  Bowery, 
comer  Fourth  Street,  New  York. 


M  Portability  c»»iTibiMt‘tl  wUn 

^NErT0rRIST?4\  OPERA, 
aiHl  gpneml  ont-donr  day  ami 
night  double  iwrspectiTe 
es,  will  show  distinctly  a  per¬ 
son,  to  kiMiw  him,  Nt  from  two 
to  9i.\  mi*ee.  9|iectH4'l*‘S  of  the 

_  prrYHtest  tnin«|*nr*nt  pt»wer,  to 

fttrrngthefi  ai'd  impr'Ye  the 
fight,  without  the  distressing  result  of  frrqivnt  changYO 
Catalogues  sent  by  encrittsing  .Hamp.  8h>lMoN»*,  On;- 
LISTS*  OpTICI AS,  6S7  Rr»«»dws9.  Now  Vf>Fk _ 


WANTED. 

5  000  LADIES  AND  GENTLEMEir 
W  to  sell  the  New  Edition  of  Carrani 
GLanas’s  Book,  ”  The  Capture,  Piiaem  Pen, 
and  Eacape.”  Sold  by  Agents  only.  Most  UberM 
terms  offered.  Address  R.  H.  FERGUSON  A  CO.,  Pub¬ 
lishers.  138  Blw-cker  Street.  New  York  City. 


WHEELER'S  PATENT 

Aii(i-Sno\vball  Pad 


Prevents  hailing  and  slipping,  or  the 
I^^B,>ickiiig  np  Ilf  stones.  Nivded  for  every 
U^Whnme.  Madeof the bestiif  rubber;  easily 
aiijustsd  iir  remn.eil ;  dues  mK  cover  the 
w  F  frug  ;  osniiig  li  jure  the  hoof,  ss  no  nslls 
aivoaed;  will  fit  any  liait  withnui  rrmovliigih- shie,  and 
with  nrd'nary  care  will  last  several  te-sons.  For  sale  at 
alt  flrat-olaas  Saldlery  anti  llardwars  Storet.  Price, 
9 1.30  per  pair.  Trade  luppMed  on  liberal  terms. 

CHARLES  L.  WHEELER, 

3  Cuat.im- Monae  St.,  Boaton-  Maas* 


f|VHK  JAFANEMK  CORN  FILE  removes 

H  Corns  without  pain  ;  price,  '25c.  Sold  at  drug,  shoe, 
and  DotioD  stores.  Samples  mailed  on  receipt  of  price 
and  trade  supplied  by  the  JAPANESE  CORN 
FTI-E  CO..  34  Pine  Street.  New  Ynrk. 


T  ANTED  — AGENTS.  (9  70  per  day)  to 

(sell  the  celebrated  HOME  8HUTTUI  SEWING 
MACHINE.  Has  the  tmdor-/eod,  makes  the 
-  tock-eUtch  ”  (alike  on  both  sides),  and  Is  fiUlf 
tieeaotd.  The  best  and  cheapest  hmily  Sewing 
Machine  in  the  market.  Address  JOHNSON, 
CLARK.  A  CO.,  Boston,  Mass.,  Pittsburg,  Pa., 
rihlnuin.  III.,  nr  St.  T/<nia.  Mn 


GENTS  WANTED  — 9343  a  Month  by 
L  the  AMERICAN  KNITTING  MACHINE 
..  fMVrrnN.  M»«R  .  nr  8T  lAVITTS.  MO 


MANUF.\CTURED  BY  THE  PROPRIETORS. 

F.  E.  SUIRE  &  CO. 
Wholesale  Druggists, 

N.  W.  COB.  FOURTH  A  VINE  STREETS, 
CINCINNATI,  OHIO. 

We*tr  York  Depot.  •  .  T>orr  Pt, 


F13HE  STORY  OF  A  BAD  BOY.  By  Thomas 
I  Bailkt  At  DUCH.  Profusely  IduAtrated.  8  1.50 
”  Tom  Bailey  has  captivated  all  his  acquaintances.  He 
must  be  wided  hereafter  to  the  bnys'  gallery  of  Ikvorite 
eharaetrrs,  side  by  side  wHh  Roblnsoo  Cmaoe,  aod  the 
Swiss  Familv  Robinson,  and  Tun  Brown  at  Rugby,  while 
we  <.|der  folks  can  laugn  as  heartily  as  anybotiy  syer  his 
adventures,  aud  relish  his  history  mnch  mnre  than  we  do 
the  fval  narratives  of  grown-up  men  tud  women.  Mr. 
Aldrich’s  style  hss  a  fine  fiavomos  humor,  sial  without 
the  least  appraranc-  of  eflhrt  he  ilrawa  continually  upm 
an  exhauktlhls  store  of  fun.  Th-re  It  a  drl'glitful  air  of 
reality  alaail  the  places  and  ioetdeots  of  his  story.”  — 
JYrw  York  I'nkane. 

PTELII8,  OAGOOTI.  *  CO,.  Vtnatnn. 


YEIIY  CHOICE 


THE 

CALIFORNIA 

^'INE  COMPANY, 

73  Milk  Street,  corner  of  Federal.  Boston, 

T.  8.  MITCHELL,  AotST. 

Pure  and  deliduoi  Wines  and  Grape  Brandy,  dtreet 
from  the  Tlneyapda,  aelecied  expressly  for  family  and 
apotheoaiy  tr*^ 


SOUTHMAYD’S 

BROKEN  CANDY. 


Onnilstlng  of  twenty-one  yarietles ;  it  one  of  the  best 
Candies  that  can  be  mauufactured. 

Fur  purity  sod  quality  it  cannot  he  excelled. 

Ehutesate  aod  mtall,  KM  Tn-moct  Street,  BtetoO. 


WE  WILL  PAY  AGENTS  A  SALARY 
of  930  per  week  and  expenses,  or  allow  a 
large  oomnHtsion,  to  sell  uur  new  and  wonderful  inven- 
tiona.  AddriM  M.  WAGNER  A  00.,  Manball,  Mioti. 


ID  Stamp  for  osAMogue  -a  t^i.rwiwua 


4 


I. 


-  \ 


WEED  LOCK  STITCH  ( 


KVEtlY  SATURDAY  :  AN'  ILI.USTRaTKD  JOURNAL  0?  CHOICE.  READING 


[December  8,  IS'IO, 


Messrs.  8.  D.&HW.  SMITH, 


C.  6.  Gunther’s  Sons 


MANCIAOTUEEKC  OF 


WILL  OFFER  DURING  THE  SEASON  THEIR 
ENTIRE  STOCK  OF 


AMERICAN 

ORGAN 


The  Lowest  Possible  Prices. 


would  Inform  the  public  tint,  while  they  are  emlcaTorinK 
with  the  belt  liKht  they  have  to  luitain  the  repututl.m  nl 
their  Inatrumeuti,  and  to  make  them  In  every  way  mi<r« 
attractive,  they 

DID  NOT  INVENT 

the  PiPK-H  or  Pax,  not  ever  the  JEwaiiARr  ;  nor  did  thry 
■erve  an  apprenticeship  with  Ti'I>aI'  Cain,  *'  Inatructoi  ot 
every  artiliccr  in  brass  and  iron.'' 

They  A«»e,  howevei,  "voiced”  organ  roeda  with  .a 
nicety  that  others  have  been  glaii  to  imitate,  not  equal, 
for  a  great  many  years,  and  long  before  any  rival  flrn  In 
this  part  of  the  world  had  putzled  over  the  process 
The  fortunate  person  that  has  in  late  yearn  "  invented  ” 
the  “voicing”  of  reeds,  us  has  itcen  absurdly  claimed, 
must  have  accomplished  a  feat  like  that  of  tlio  witty 
“Autocrat,”  who.  In  s|)rsking  of  plcturesi|ue  and  out^if- 
Ihe-way  nooks  in  Biwton,  says  that  he  woj  the  arigma 
diseovertr  of  Mgrll*  Street ! 

Although  the  Messrs  Smith  hrv  no 


SPECIAL  INDUOBMEim  IN 


POPULAR  PRICES  IN 

Ermine,  Mink,  and 
Black  Marten  o 

BARGAINS  IN 

ASTRAKAN  SACQUES 

CF  ALL  GRABSE. 

Ladies'’  Far  liiats,  TieSy  &c., 

Gents'’  Seal  Coats  and  Tests, 

Children’s  Far  iiaoqacs.; 

C!7  THE  NEWEST  STYLES 


Batontod  Novel  tics 


to  olTer,thry  beg  leave  to  state  (hat  they,  mittii  yeataogn, 
originated  the  “  iMPaovrc  Tups  Hoard”  and  “Rkmixan. 
Aik  (hiAMUU,”  now  pressed  into  service  as  “aoveltlea” 
elsewhero 

77«  mUte  of  these  improvements  is  now  tit 
tested  btf  the  efforts  of  others  to  jHch  the  crttUl. 

Every  essential  element  of  the  Reed  Organ  is  now  open 
to  the  uw  of  every  builder  Tlicrc  is  no  seend,  nor  mys 
terj,— nothing  bnt  thorough,  intettigent,  artistic  votk 
“  Patented  Improvements  ”  are  “  springer  to  catch  wood 
cocks.” 

The  American  Organ  contains  all  the  rotuable  featuret 
thus  far  combined  in  reed  instruments. 

Having  tlie  longest  esperitnee  of  any  Eastern  House, 
and  iMsaeasIng  unaurpasee.l  advantages  for  manufacture 
the  Meaart  Smith  solicit  the  moat  rigid  comparison  in  re¬ 
gard  (a 

Tone,  Solidity  of  Construction  and  Ex¬ 
ternal  Elegance. 

Desirous  of  meeting  the  popular  dcmaml  foi  a  O.hhI 
Instrument  at  a  Lon>  Price,  they  have  maile  a  few  -Vrw 
Styles,  witli  all  solid  excellences  and  In  rases  of 

NEW  AND  TA8TEFUI  DESIGNS, 

At  Prices  riutKiiiB  from  l^lOO  to 

Hr  These  Instruments  cannot  be  surpassed  by  any  u 
their  class,  either  in  quality  or  beauty. 

V*  An  elegantly  Illustrated  Circular,  contalniug  de¬ 
scriptions  and  prices  of  over  UO  styles,  will  be  sect,  post¬ 
paid,  on  application 

S.  D.  &  H.  W.  SMITH, 

KOSTOX,  MASS 


AT  A  REDUCTION  FROM  LAST  SEASON. 

The  whole  Stock,  comprising  tho  largesi.  rad  floest  os 
sortmentc  evn  oBered,  and  aU 

AT  AlTRACnVB  PRICES, 


502  and  504  Broadway. 

NEW  YORK 


THE  FREEMASON 

For  1871. 


PICANG'S  Celrlirate.l  ChroinoK  are  for  sale  in  all  art-stores  throughout  the  world 
PKANG'S  l.alFst  l*iil>llra(loiiN  t  Portesit  or  Bcirnovix,  —  two  sites. 

PltANG'S  Illnatratv.l  CataloKiie  sent  (Tee  on  receipt  of  stamp  by  L.  PRANG  St  CO.,  Itoatoil: 


ELGIN 

WATGHES 


REMOVAL ! 


The  largest  Masonic  Monthly  In  tbo  world. 

Cootaina  tidings  from  the  Craft  in  all  parts  of  the  globe 
'  It  Is  strictly  coomopolltan  and  is  the  organ  of  the  Craft 
etrerywherc,  and  net  oonBned  to  any  one  State  or  locality 

Each  number  complete  in  itself. 

Sample  copier  sent  free 

Every  Master  Mason  in  good  standing  authorized  to  act 
as  ageot  In  sending  subscriptions.  A  discount  made  to 
club  agents  If  desired,  and  in  all  cases  a  copy  sent  firee  to 
such  agents,  if  nottfled 

CLUB  RATES, 

Clnbo  often  to  twenty . 9 1.60 

Clubs  of  twenty  to  fifty . 1.36 

Clubs  of  BBy  or  more . 1.26 

Biuglc  subscribers  ......  2.00 

Names  may  be  added  at  any  time  In  the  year  at  club 
rates.  Back  number  supplied.  Address 

GEO.  FRANK  GOULEY, 

8to  Lcuis,  Mo, 


iLunots  Stats  Natural  IIistort  Sociitt, 
Bloohixgton,  III.,  June  20, 1870. 

T.  M.  Avsrv,  President  of  the  National  Watch  Com¬ 
pany  A 

Drab  Sib,  —  Last  year,  in  the  exploratlone  of  the  can¬ 
ons  of  the  Coloradc  River,  I  had  unusna'  opimrtunMes  to 
test  the  accuracy  of  one  of  youi  wamhes  I  was  pia- 
vided  with  four  packet  cbronometcre  for  use  in  aslroo^- 
cal  observations.  I  alsr  had  with  me  an  “  Elgin  ”  watch, 
which  1  rated  from  time  to  time  together  witli  the  chro¬ 
nometers  by  observations  witk  tlie  sextant.  Of  the  five 
instruments  its  rate  war  the  second  best  With  the  ordi 
nary  diatarbance  due  tr  transportation,  its  rate  was  the 
least  variable,  while,  eritl  the  extraunlinary  diatorbaiioo 
incident  to  sucl.  an  expedition  it  was  the  only  iastrgment 
on  which  I  could  rely,  the  chrouumeters  at  last  becoming 
useless. 

,  I  am  with  grea^  respect,  ycuro  cordially, 

J.  W.  POWELL. 


Having  REMOVER  to  their  New  Building, 

Union  Square^  IVevr  York, 

Now  offer  a  New  Stock  <U 

Pine  Bronzes, 

Clocks,  Mantel  Sets,' 
Paris  Pancy  Goods. 

CHOICE 

LDNDDN  &  VIENNA  LEATHER  GDDDS 

i 

Sriecled  expreMly  for  theli  Opening 

DIAMONDS  and  .  • 
other  Precious  Stones, 

WATCHES. 

Mac,  NEH  SFYLES  IN  FINE  JEWEI.RV  and 
Articles  of  MTERI.INtj  Nll.VEUW'ARE, 
OF  THEIR  OWN  MAKE,  NOW  FIRST  EXHIBITED. 


OUR  IlIiiHtrnlrd  Cntnl»ini<'  nn<l  I'rirc  l.iat 
«f  Geniiliiti,  Wiiltliiim  IVatehra  tells  ln>w 
and  where  they  arc  ma.le,  descrily  the  different  grailen, 
and  gires  weight  and  i|Uallty  of  IRe  cases  with  price.  i>. 
each.  We  semi  (hem  by  express  to  any  part  of  the  coiiii 
try,  witli  bill  to  Culleet  on  lielivery,  with  privilege  to  tho 
purchaser  to  examine  the  Watch  befisre  (laying.  No  ris’" 
is  taken, by  those  who  buy  of  us,  as  every  Watch  is  war 
raotrd  to  give  satisfaclion  or  the  money  will  be  refunil.'.l. 
The  prices  of  the  Silver  Watches  range  from  9 18  upwanl.i, 
and  the  Gold  Watches  from  8  70  When  you  write  fm  a 
Price  List;  state  that  you  saw  this  notice  in  th  Kvkrt  Sat 
I'RDAV.  Address,  HOWARD  St  CO., 786  Bmadway,N.  Y 


n530  Pcir  lOozen. 


An  illustrated  pamphlet,  entitled  ''  Making  Watcheo  by 
Machinery,”  by  the  late  Albert  D.  Richardson,  will  be 
forwarded  free  of  charge^  by  sending  address  to 

NATIONAL  WATGfl  COHFANY, 

109  &  161  Lake  Rt.,  Cliiraac  ; 

No.  1  Malden  Lane.  Nexv  Tork, 


Fit  for  a  (.eiitleman’s  Table. 

Pseked  for  TransporUtion  C.  A  RIQHARDS  A  CO. 
(K)  Wsshinstnn  St.,  BusDin 


FOR  THE  CURE  07 
Cold  Feet,  Rheumatism 

C  Neuralgia,  Headache,  Dys- 
|)e[>fia..  Lots  of  Vital  Power 
Nervout  Prostration  or  De¬ 
bility  ,and  all  other  Nervous 
Diseases  Bold  by  drug 
gilts-  Bend  stamp  for  cir 
cular.  Address 
VOLTAIC  ARMOR 
A8SOCIATION 
149  Tremont  8t.,  Boston. 


Bent&Bush 


“FAMILY  FAVORITE” 

Sewinji;^  machines 

are  distinguished  fo.‘  their  '* 

GREAT  SIITIPLICITY 

and  adaptability  to  every  kind  of  work.  They  run  very 

QUIETLY  AND  EASILY, 

and  are 

AEiWAYS  irV  ORDER. 

^  AGENTS  WANTED. 


Mason  a  hamlin  cabinet  or- 

GANS.  Important  Improvements. 

B  Reduced  Prices 
We  have  this  season 
the  pleasure  of  announc¬ 
ing  im|>ortant  im|>rave 
ments  in  our  Cabinet  Or¬ 
gans,  for  which  patents 
were  granted  ns  June  21 
and  Aug  23, 1870  -,  also 
a  considerable  re. 
dnetion  In  prices  of 
several  leadinE  styles. 
Having  added  to  our  pre 
»  ---  ^  »  Tioas  buildings  a  large 

new  foctory,  we  ex|>ect  to 
he  able  bereafler  to  sn(>pty  orders  i>rom{itIy,  A  Cata> 
l09ue  with  full  (Muticulars  is  ready,  and  will  be  srot  free 
to  any  address  MASON  k  HAMLIN  ORGAN  CO., 
161  Tr  mnnt  St ,  B-iston;  nr  &k(  Brr>sdwsv,  Nnw  Vnrl. 


BOSTON 

HAVE  AN  ELEOANT  BTOCK  Oi 

Ladies’  Fnrs 

AT  VERY  LOW  PRICES. 


1  t.w  Bkwand  It  oifprofl  hy 
the  t)ro|irlctoi  ot  Dr  8ogu‘ 
jcatarrb  Remedy  for  a  coto 
ofCtUirb  wblrh  be  ran  not 
euro  Sold  by  druggitts  or 
•ent  by  mil  fui  HO  rcuti. 
A  pamphlet  on  Catarrh  free. 
Addrcr  Dr  B  V.  riKtua, 
No  ins  Seneca  Street  Buf 
felo  V  Y. 


■vrsED  sFwina  machine  co., 

!I49  WaahlnFton  Rt.,  Roafon. _ 

■linOnCnnDCQ  )  Hlu^aled  price  Lis',  sen; 
iHIbnUCKfUrCOiif  free  on  application 
C'.  II .  .Mc.A  I.LISTKR,  U|>tician,  49  Nassau  St.,  New  York. 


^''ACiABOND  AOVKIYTUBKH. 

By  Ralph  Kexleb.  1  voL  16mo.  9 1.60 
Parts  of  this  volume  have  api>eared  in  the  Mantic 
MonMf  and  other  (seriodicals,  and  have  won  a  high  de¬ 
gree  of  (wpolar  favor.  But  the  greater  and  better  |>ortion 
has  never  been  printed  before.  The  author’s  humorous 
and  graphic  (witrayal  of  his  extraordinary  ex(>erienoes  as 
a  runaway  boy,  as  a  negro  minstrel,  and  as  an  amateur 
Kuroitean  tourist  without  money,  makes  one  of  the  mos'. 
attractive  hooks  of  the  season,  and  a  book  somewha' 
unique  In  American  literature 
*,*  Foi  sale  by  all  Booksellers.  Bent,  |>ost-paid,  on 
receipt  of  price  by  the  Publishers, 

FIELDS.  OSGOOD,  *  OO.,  RoatAn 


ICccoiiiiiicnfIcd  by  Phystelana  — Reat  Salve 
ill  UHo.  Bold  by  Druggists  at  26  cents-  JOHN  F 
HENRY,  Bole  Pronrietor.  No  8  College  Place,  New  York 


Families  wishing  to  seenre  pure  wines  for  home  enn- 
snmpUon — Clarela  or  Rhine  VV'tnea— can  find 
all  grades  at  low  |>rices  by  the  cask  or  dosen  at  the 
IMPORTING  HOirSE  OF 

LOUIS  P.  OBER,  4  Winter  PL,  Boston. 


SPEILHAQEN'S  NOVELS,  eub  $2.00 


PUMPELLY’S  TRAVELS, 


MENTAL  PHOTOGRAPH  ALBUM,  1.60 


Bend  1C  cents  for  Hlustrated  Pamphlet,  will  Ph'-lo 
resph'e  hikenesaef  of  bad  cases  befor,  and  isflet  eur- 
r>H.  SHERMAN,  697  Broadway,  cor  4th  8t.,  New  York 


I.ADV  AGEXTM  WANTED. 
Address  for  circulars  Itanilanah  Mannfactur.- 
Ing  Co.,  Sutloo  “  A,”  New  Y-wk. 


LEYPOLDT  8t  HOLT,  25  BOND  ST.,  N  Y, 


i 


PrintctI  at  the  I’nWertItv  PFe**.  Cenihridgu,  by  Welch  Bigelow,  Co.  for  Kleldf.  Oigooil  k  Co. 


AT  THE  OLD  HOMESTEAD. 


EVERY  SATURDAY;  AN  ILLUSTRATED  JOURNAL  OP  CHOICE  READING. 


December  8, 1870,] 


EVERY  SATURDAY;  AN  ILLUSTRATED  JOURNAL  OF  CHOICE  READING. 


[November  8,  lS70. 


“THY  BROTHERS  BLOOD  CRIETH.” 

All  her  conifiehis  rijipled  in  tlie  sunshine, 
All  her  lovely  vines,  swi'ets-laden,  l)owed  ; 
Yet  some  weeks  to  hnrvest  and  to  vintage  : 

When,  as  one  man’s  hand,  a  eloud 
Rose  and  spread,  and,  blackening,  burst  asunder 
In  rain  and  Are  and  thunder. 

Is  there  naught  to  reap  in  the  day  of  harvest  f 
Hath  the  vine  in  her  day  no  fruit  to  jdeld  ? 
Yea,  men  tread  the  press,  but  not  for  sweetness, 
And  they  reap  a  it'd  crop  from  the  field. 
Build  bams,  ve  reai>ers,  gamer  all  aright, 

Though  your  souls  be  calletl  to-night. 

A  cry  of  tears  goes  up  from  blackened  home¬ 
steads, 

A  cry  of  blowl  goes  up  from  reeking  ciirth  : 
Tears  and  blood  have  a  cry  that  pierces  Heaven 
Through  all  its  Hallelujah  swells  of  mirth  ; 
God  hears  their  cry,  and  though  He  tarrj-,  yet 
He  doth  not  forget. 

Mournful  Mother,  sitting  in  the  dust  weeping. 
Who  shall  comfort  thee  for  those  who  are  not  ? 
As  thou  didst,  these  do  to  thee  ;  and  heap  the 
measure. 

And  heat  the  furnace  sevenfold  hot  ; 

As  thou  once,  now  these  to  thee  —  who  jntieth 
thee 

From  sea  to  sea  ? 

O  thou  King,  terrible  in  strength,  and  building 
Thy  strong  future  on  thy  past ! 

Though  he  drink  the  last,  the  King  of  Sheshach, 
Yet  he  shall  drink  at  the  last. 

Art  thou  greater  than  great  Babylon, 

Which  lies  overthrown  ? 

Take  heed,  ye  unwise  among  the  people  ; 

O  ye  fools,  when  will  ye  understand  :  — 

He  that  planted  the  ear  shall  He  not  hear. 

Nor  He  smite  who  formed  the  hand  ? 
“Vengeance  is  Mine,  is  Mine,”  thus  saith  the 
Lord :  — 

0  ilan,  put  up  thy  sword. 

Chuistixa  G.  Rossetti. 


LO'VE  AND  'WAR.  j 

The  interval  between  the  declaration  of  j 
war  and  the  “  military  promenade,”  at  ' 
which  Lulu  received  his  “  baptism  of  fire,” 
was  a  pleasant  laz}'  time  at  Saarbriick ;  to 
which  pretty  firontier  town  I  had  early  be-  i 
taken  myself,  in  the  anticipation  —  which  j 
proved  well  founded  —  that  the  tide  of  war  ' 
would  flow  that  way  first.  What  a  pity  it 
is  that  all  war  cannot  be  like  this  early 
phase  of  it,  of  which  I  speak  I  It  was  play¬ 
ing  at  warfare,  with  just  enough  of  the  grim 
reality  cropping  up  occasionally  to  give  the 
zest  which  the  reckless  Frenchwoman  de¬ 
clared  was  added  to  a  pleasure  by  its  being 
also  a  sin.  The  officers  of  the  Hohenzol- 
lerns  —  our  only  infantry  regiment  in  garri¬ 
son —  drank  their  beer  placidly  under  the 
lime-tree  in  the  market-place,  as  their  men 
smoked  drowsily  lying  among  the  straw,  be¬ 
hind  the  stacked  arms  ready  for  use  at  a  mo¬ 
ment’s  notice.  The  infantry  patrol  skirted 
the  frontier  line  every  morning  in  the  gray 
dawn,  occasionally  exchan^ng  with  little 
result  a  few  shots  with  the  French  outposts 
on  the  Spicheren,  or  down  in  the  valley- 
bounded  by  the  Schiinecken  wood.  The  Uh- 
lanen,  their  piebald  lBnce-i)ennant8  fluttering 
in  the  wind,  cantered  leisurely  round  the 
crests  of  the  little  knolls  which  formed  the 
vedette  posts,  despising  mightily  the  strag¬ 
gling  chassepot  bullets  which  were  pitched 
at  them  from  time  to  time  in  a  des*.  Itory 
wav ;  but  which,  desultory  as  they  were,  now 
and  then  brought  lance-pennant  and  its  bear¬ 
er  to  the  ground,  —  an  occurrence  invariably 
followed  by  a  little  spurt  of  lively  hostility-. 

1  had  my  quarters  at  the  Rheinischcr  Hof, 
a  right  comfortable  hotel  on  the  St.  Johann  | 
side  of  the  Saar,  where  most  of  the  Hohen-  j 
zollem  officers  frequented  the  table  d'hote,  I 
and  where  quaint  little  Max,  the  drollest  ' 
imp  of  a  Kellner  imaginable,  and  pretty 
Fraulein  Sophie,  the  landlord’s  niece,  did 
ail  that  in  them  lay  to  contribute  to  the 
pleasantness  and  comfort  of  the  house.  Not  I 
a  few  pleasant  evenings  have  I  spent  at  the 
table  of  the  long  sa^n,  with  the  close- 
cropped  red  he^  of  silent  and  genial 
Hauptmann  von  Krehl  looming  laige  over 
the  great  ice-pail  with  its  chevaux^e-frise 
of  long-necked  Niersteiner  bottles ;  the 
worthy  Hauptmann  supported  by  blithe 
Lieutenant  von  Klipphausen,  ever  read^ 
with  “  Wacht  am  Bhein”;  quaint  Dr.  Di- 
estelkamp,  bnuful  of  professional  recollec¬ 
tions  of  “  six  and  sixty,"  and  as  ready  to 
amputate  your  leg  as  to  crack  a  joke  or 
clink  a  glass;  gay  young  Adjutant  von 
Ziilow,  —  he  who  one  day  brought  in  from 
the  foreposts  a  red-legged  Frenchman  a 
prisoner,  across  the  pommel  of  his  saddle ; 
and  many  another,  over  most  of  whom  the 
surf  of  the  Spicheren  or  the  brown  earth  of 
the  Gravelotte  plain  now  lies  lightly. 


But  although  the  Rheinischcr  Hof  assocl* 
ates  itself  in  my  mind  with  many  memories, 
half-pleasant,  half-sad,  it  was  not  the  chief- 
est  haunt  of  the  casuals  in  Saarbriick,  in¬ 
cluding  myself.  Of  the  waifs  and  stravs 
which  the  war  had  drifted  down  to  tie 
pretty  frontier  town,  the  great  rendezvous 
was  the  Hotel  Ha^n,  at  the  bend  of  the 
turn  leading  from  the  bridge  up  to  the  rail¬ 
way-station.  Tlie  Hagen  was  a  free-and- 
easy  place  compared  with  the  Rheinischcr, 
and  among  its  inmates  there  was  none  who 
dared  call  for  the  British  brandy  -and-water, 
who  could  sing  a  better  song  than  manly 
George,  —  type  of  the  Briton  at  whom  for¬ 
eigners  stare,  who,  ignorant  of  a  word  of  the 
language,  and  wholly  unprovided  with  any 
authorization  save  the  passport  headed 
“  Granville  George,”  and  having  not  quite 
so  much  business  at  the  scene  of  war  as  he 
might  have  at  the  bottom  of  a  coal-mine, 
gravitates  into  danger  with  inevitable  cer¬ 
tainty,  and  tumbles .  through  all  manner  of 
difficulties  and  bothers  by-  reason  of  a  serene 
good-humor  that  nothin"  can  ruffle,  and  a 
cool  resolution  before  which  every  obstacle 
fades  away-.  Was  there  ever  a  more  com- 
positely  polyglot  cosmopolitan  than  young 
De  Liefde, — half  Dutch,  half  German  by 
birth,  an  Englishman  by  adoption,  a  French¬ 
man  in  temperament,  speaking  with  equal 
fluency  the  Tankage  of  all  four  countries, 
and  an  unconsidcred  trifle  of  some  half- 
dozen  European  languages  besides  ?  Then 
there  was  the  English  student  from  Bonn, 
who  had  come  down  to  the  front  accompa¬ 
nied  by  a  terrible  brute  of  a  dog,  vast, 
shagwy-,  self-willed,  and  dirty-;  an  animal 
which,  so  to  speak,  owned  his  owner,  and  I 
was  so  much  the  horror  and  disgust  of  every-  | 
body,  that  for  his  sake  the  company  of  his 
master  —  one  of  the  pleasantest  fellows 
alive  —  was  the  source  of  general  apprehen¬ 
sion.  There  was  young  Silberer,  the  many- 
sided  and  eccentric ;  an  Austrian  nobleman ; 
a  Vienna  feuUletoniste  and  correspondent ; 
a  rowing  man ;  a  gourmand,  ever  thinking 
of  his  stomach,  and  yet  prepared  for  all  the 
roughnesses  of  the  campaign,  —  warm-heart¬ 
ed,  passionate,  narrow-minded,  capable  of 
sleeping  for  twenty-three  out  of  the  twenty- 
four  hours,  and  the  wearer  of  a  Scotch  cap. 
There  was  Kiister,  a  German  journalist, 
with  an  address  somewhere  in  the  Downham-  ! 

road ;  Fyffe,  a  fellow  of - College,  the  | 

strangest  mixture  of  nervousness  and  cool 
courage  I  ever  saw. 

We  were  a  kind  of  happy  family  at  the 
Hagen ;  the  tone  of  the  coterie  was  that  of 
the  easiest  intimacy-,  into  which  every  new¬ 
comer  slid  quite  naturally.  Thus  when,  on 
the  31st  of  July,  there  was  a  somewhat  sen¬ 
sational  arrival,  the  stolid  landlord  had  not 
turned  the  gas  out  in  the  empty  salle,  before 
everyliody-  knew  and  sympathized  with  the 
errand  of  the  strangers.  Tlic  party  consist¬ 
ed  of  a  plump  little  girl  of  about  eighteen, 
with  a  bonny  round  face  and  fine  frank  eyes ; 
her  sister,  who  was  some  years  older ;  and 
a  brother,  the  eldest  of  the  three.  They 
had  come  from  Bohemia  on  rather  a  strange 
tryst.  Little  Minna  Vogt  had  for  her 
Jirdutigam  a  young  Feldwewl,  of  the  second 
battalion  of  the  Hohenzollerns,  a  native  of 
Saarlouis.  The  battalion  quartered  there 
was  under  orders  to  join  its  first  bat¬ 
talion  at  Saarbriick,  and  young  Ecken- 
stein  had  written  to  his  betrothed  to  come 
and  meet  him  there,  that  the  marriage-knot 
might  be  tied  before  he  should  go  on  a  cam- 
mign  from  which  he  might  not  return. 
The  arrangement  was  cerUunly  a  charming 
one,  —  we  should  have  a  wedding  in  the 
Hagen  1  There  was  no  nonsense  about  our 
young  Braut.  She  told  me  the  little  story 
at  supper  on  the  night  of  her  arriv-il  in  the 
most  matter-of-fact  way  possible,  drank  her 
two  glasses  of  rothe  wine,  and  went  off  se¬ 
renely  to  bed,  with  a  dainty  lisping  ‘  ^chta- 
fen  Sie  wold.” 

While  Minna  was  between  the  sheets  in 
the  pleasant  chamber  in  the  Hagen,  her  lov¬ 
er  was  lying  in  bivouac  some  fifteen  miles 
away.  In  the  afternoon  of  the  next  day  his 
battalion  approached  Saarbriick,  and  bivou¬ 
acked  about  two  miles  from  the  town. 
Of  course  we  all  went  out  to  welcome  it ; 
some  bearing  peace-offerings  of  cigars, 
others  the  drink-offering  of  potent  Schnaps. 
The  Vogt  family  were  left  the  sole  inmates 
of  the  Hagen,  delica^  preventing  their  ac¬ 
companying  us.  The  German  Journalist,  how¬ 
ever,  had  a  commission  to  find  out  young 
Eckenstein,  and  tell  him  of  the  bliss  that 
awaited  him  two  short  miles  away.  Right 
hearty  fellows  were  the  officers  of  the  second 
battalion, — fkom  the  grizzled  oberst  down 
to  the  smooth-faced  junior  lieutenant ;  and 
I  the  men,  who  had  been  marching  and  bivou- 
I  acking  for  a  fortnight,  looked  as  fresh  as  if 
j  they  had  not  travelled  five  miles.  Kiister 
I  soon  found  the  young  Feldwebel ;  and  the 


Hauptmahn  of  hts  company,  when  he  heard 
the  state  of  the  case,  smiled  a  grim  but 
kindly  smile,  and  gave  him  leave  for  two 
days,  with  the  proviso  that,  if  any  hostile 
action  should  be  taken  in  the  interval,  he 
should  rejoin  the  colors  immediately,  and 
without  notice.  “No  fear  of  thatl”  was 
Eckenstein’s  reply,  with  a  significant  down- 
glance  at  his  sword;  and  then,  after  a 
cheery  “good-night”  to  the  hardy  bivou- 
ackers,  we  visitors  started  in  triumph  on 
our  return  to  the  Hagen,  the  young  Feld- 
webcl  in  our  midst.  It  was  good  to  see  the 
unrestraint  with  which  Minna  —  she  of  the 
apple  face  and  frank  eyes — threw  herself 
round  the  neck  of  her  betrothed,  as  she  met 
him  on  the  steps  of  the  Hagen,  and  his 
modest  manly  blush,  as  he  returned  the  em¬ 
brace.  Ye  gods  I  did  n’t  we  make  a  night 
of  it  I  Stolid  Hagen  came  out  of  his  shell 
for  once,  and  swore  Donner  Wetter  that  he 
would  give  us  a  supper  we  should  remem¬ 
ber  ;  and  he  kept  his  word.  The  good  old 
pastor  of  the  snow-white  hair  and  withered 
cheeks,  —  he  who  had  been  engaged  to  per¬ 
form  the  ceremony  of  the  morrow,  —  we 
shoved  into  the  chair,  whether  he  would  or 
not ;  and  on  his  right  sat  Minna  and  Eck¬ 
enstein,  their  arms  interlaced,  and  whisper¬ 
ing  soft  speeches  which  were  not  for  our 
ears.  The  table  was  covered  with  bottles 
of  Blume  der  Saar,  the  champagne  peculiar 
of  the  Hagen ;  and  the  speed  with  which 
the  full  bottles  were  converted  into  “dead 
marines  ”  was  a  caution  to  teetotallers.  Then 
De  Liefdo  the  polyglot  gave  the  health  of 
the  happy  couple  in  a  felicitous  but  composite 
speech,  in  which  half  a  dozen  languages  were 
impartially  intermixed,  so  that  all  might  un¬ 
derstand  at  least  a  portion.  George,  the  jolly, 
insisted  on  leading  off  the  honors  with  a  tru¬ 
ly  British  “  three  times  three  ” ;  and  that  hoi^ 
rible  dog  of  Ilyndman’s  gave  the  time,  like 
a  beast  as  he  was,  with  stentorian  barkings. 
Then  Minna  and  her  sister  retired,  followed 
by  Herr  Pastor;  and  after  a  considerable 
number  of  more  bottles  of  Blume  der  Saar 
had  met  their  late,  we  formed  a  procession, 
and  escorted  the  happy  Eckenstein  to  the 
Rheinischer  Hof,  where  he  was  to  sleep. 

Next  morning,  by  eleven,  we  had  all  re¬ 
assembled  in  the  second  mile  of  the  Hagen. 
In  the  great  room  the  Friihstuck  was  laid 
out,  and  in  the  kitchen  Hagen  and  his  Frau 
were  up  to  their  eyes  in  mystic  culinary  op¬ 
erations.  Minna  looked  Uke  a  rosebud  in 
her  pretty  low-necked  blue  dress,  and  the 
pastor  in  his  cassock  helped  to  the  diversity 
of  color.  We  had  done  shaking  hands,  and 
were  forming  a  circle  prior  to  the  commence¬ 
ment  of  the  ceremony,  when  young  Ecken¬ 
stein  started,  and  made  three  strides  to  the 
open  window.  His  accustomed  ear  had 
caught  a  sound  which  none  of  us  had  heard. 
It  was  the  sharp  peremptory  note  of  the 
drum  beating  the  alarm.  As  it  came  near¬ 
er,  and  could  be  no  longer  mistaken,  the 
bright  color  went  out  of  poor  Minna’s 
cheek,  and  she  clung  with  a  brave  touching 
silence  to  her  sister.  In  two  minutes  more, 
Eckenstein  had  his  helmet  on  his  head  and 
his  sword  buckled  on,  and  then  he  turned  to 
say  farewell  to  his  girl  ere  he  left  her  for 
the  battle.  The  parting  was  silent  and 
brief ;  but  the  faces  of  the  two  were  more 
eloquent  than  words.  Poor  Minna  sat  down 
by  the  window,  straining  her  eyes,  as  Eck¬ 
enstein,  running  at  speM,  went  his  way  to 
the  rendezvous. 

When  I  got  up  to  the  Bellevue,  the  French 
were  streaming  in  overwhelming  force  down 
the  slope  of  the  Spicheren  into  the  interven¬ 
ing  valley.  It  was  a  beautiful  sight ;  but  I 
am  not  going  to  describe  it  here.  Ere  an 
hour  was  over,  the  shells  and  chassepot  bul¬ 
lets  were  sweeping  across  the  Exercise- 
Platz,  and  it  was  no  longer  a  safe  spot  for  a 
non-combatant  like  myself.  Before  I  got 
back  into  the  Hagen,  after  paying  ray  bill 
at  the  Rheinischer  and  fetching  away  my 
knapsack,  the  French  guns  were  on  the  Ex- 
ercise-Platz.  I  heard  for  the  first  time  the 
angry  screech  of  the  mitrailleuse,  and  saw 
the  hailstorm  of  its  bullets  spattering  on  the 
pavement  of  the  bridge.  Somehow  or  other 
the  whole  of  our  little  coterie  had  found 
their  way  into  the  Hagen ;  by  a  sort  of  com¬ 
mon  impulse,  I  take  it.  The  landlady  was 
already  in  hysterics,  the  Vogt  girls  were 
pale  but  plucky.  Piesently  the  shells  be¬ 
gan  to  fly.  The  Prussians  had  a  gun  or  two 
on  the  railway  esplanade  above  us,  the  fire 
of  which  the  French  began  to  return  fierce¬ 
ly.  Every  shell  that  fell  short  tumbled  in 
or  about  me  Hagen ;  and  as  a  company  of 
the  Hohenzollerns  was  drawn  up  In  the 
street  in  front  of  it,  the  French,  in  trying  to 
dislodge  it,  could  not  well  miss  the  Hagen 
and  the  houses  opposite.  A  shell  burst  in 
:  the  back-yard,  and  the  landlady  fainted. 

I  Another  came  crashing  in  through  a  first- 
I  floor  window,  and,  birasting,  knocked  several 


bedrooms  into  one.  Then  we  thought  It 
time  to  get  the  women  down  into  the  cellar, 
—  rather  a  risky  undertaking,  since  the  door 
to  it  was  in  the  back-yard.  However,  we 
got  them  all  down  in  safety,  and  came  up 
into  the  second  salle  to  watch  the  course  of 
events.  Hagen  gave  a  fearful  groan  as  a 
shell  broke  into  the  kitchen  behind  us,  and, 
bursting  in  the  centre  of  the  stove,  sent  his 
chefs-d’oeuvre  of  cookery  sputtering  in  till  dl' 
rections.  He  gave  a  still  deeper  groan,  aa 
another  shell  crashed  into  the  principal  sal^e 
and  knocked  the  long  table,  laid  out  as  it 
was  for  the  marriage-feast,  into  a  chaos  of 
^lintcrs,  table-cloth  and  knives  and  forks. 
The  Restauration  Kiiche  on  the  other  side 
was  in  flames,  so  was  the  stable  of  the  hotel 
to  the  left  rear.  In  this  pleasing  situation 
of  afiairs  George  producca  a  pack  of  cards, 
and  coolly  proposed  a  game  of  whist.  Kiis- 
ter,  De  Liefde,  and  Hyndman  joined  him ; 
and  the  game  proceeded  amidst  the  crashing 
of  tlie  projectiles.  Silberer  and  myself  took 
counsel  together,  and  agreed  that  the  occu¬ 
pation  of  the  town  by  the  French  was  only 
a  question  of  a  few  hours  at  latest.  We 
were  both  correspondents ;  and  although  the 
French  would  do  us  no  harm,  our  communi¬ 
cations  with  our  journals  would  inevitably 
be  stopped,  —  a  serious  contingency  to  con¬ 
template  at  the  beginning  of  a  campaign. 
We  both  agreed  that  evacuation  of  the  Ha¬ 
gen  was  imperative ;  —  but  then,  how  to  get 
out  ?  The  only  way  was  up  the  esplanade 
to  the  railway-station,  and  upon  it  the  French 
shells  were  falling  and  bursting  in  numbers 
very  trying  to  the  nenes.  However,  there 
was  nothing  for  it  but  to  make  a  rush  through 
the  fire ;  and  saying  good  by  to  the  whist- 
players,  we  sallied  forth.  To  my  disgust,  I 
found  that  Silberer  positively  refused  to 
make  a  rush  of  it.  Although  an  Austrian, 
all  his  sympathies  were  Prussian,  and  he  hail 
the  utmost  contempt  for  the  French.  In  his 
broken  language  his  invariable  appellation 
for  them  was  “  God-daammed  Hundsbhne !  ” 
and  he  would  not  run  before  them  at  any 
price.  I  would  have  run  right  gladly  at  top- 
speed  ;  but  I  didn’t  like  to  run  when  another 
man  walked,  and  so  he  made  me  saunter  at 
the  rate  of  two  miles  an  hour  till  we  got 
under  shelter.  After  a  hot  walk  of  several 
miles  we  reached  the  Hotel  Till  in  the  vil¬ 
lage  of  Duttweiler. 

After  all,  the  French,  although  they  might 
have  done  so,  did  not  occupy  Saarbriick; 
and  towards  evening  our  friends  came  drop¬ 
ping  into  the  Hotel  Till,  singly  or  in  pairs. 
Kiister  and  George  brought  the  Vogts  out 
in  a  wagon,  —  it  was  surprising  to  see  the 
coolness  and  composure  of  the  girls.  By 
nightfall  we  were  all  reunited,  except  one 
unfortunate  fellow  who  had  been  slightly 
wounded,  and  whom  a  Saarbriiek  doctor  had 
kindly  received  into  his  house.  About  nine 
o’clock,  a  company  of  the  2d  Hohenzollem 
battalion  marched  into  Duttweiler  on  its  re¬ 
treat  from  Saarbriick,  and  we  were  not  long 
in  learning  that  it  was  Eckenstein’s  compa¬ 
ny,  and  that  he  was  all  safe.  The  company 
was  to  halt  in  Duttweiler  for  the  night ;  anil 
when  we  heard  this,  George  and  Kiister 
swore  by  Cupid  and  Hymen  that,  if  it  were 
possible  anyhow,  the  interrupted  marriage- 
ceremony  should  yet  take  place  that  even- 
in".  All  entered  into  the  spirit  of  the 
thin^  Minna,  like  Barkis,  “  was  willin’,” 
and  ^kenstein  was  eager.  The  Duttweiler 

Sastor  was  routed  out,  and  by  eleven  o’clock 
linna  Vogt  had  become  Minna  Eckenstein. 
Next  morning,  by  seven  o’cloek,  the  young 
Feldwebel  and  his  company  were  two  miles 
forward  on  the  road  to  the  general  rendez¬ 
vous  at  Lebach.  We  were  all  up  to  see  the 
start,  and  gave  our  young  friend  a  hearty 
cheer,  after  George’s  monster  flask  had  gone 
the  round,  and  we  had  all  shaken  him  by 
the  hand  and  wished  him  well.  In  the 
course  of  the  day  the  Vogts  left  for  Saar- 
louis,  to  abide  there  with  the  kindred  of 
Eckenstein  till  the  war  was  over. 

On  the  6th  of  August  came  the  Prussian 
recapture  of  Saarbruck  and  the  desperate 
storm  of  the  Spicheren.  The  40th  was  the 
regiment  to  which  was  assigned  the  place 
of  honor  in  the  prelimina^  recapture  of  the 
Exercise-Platz  height.  I  saw  the  gallant 
regiment  dash  up  in  broken  order,  the  dis¬ 
ruption  of  the  ranks  necessitated  ^  the 
natural  obstacles,  and  witnessed  the  French 
fly  from  their  intrenchment  on  the  crest 
before  a  Prussian  Im’onet  was  within  two 
hundred  yards.  Then  came  the  march 
across  the  broad  valley  and  the  final  storm 
of  the  Spicheren,  in  which  the  40th  occupied 
about  the  centre  of  the  Prussian  advance. 
'Three  times  did  the  blue  wave  surge  up  the 
green  steep,  to  be  beaten  back  three  times 
by  the  terrible  gale  of  fire  that  roared  down 
upon  it  from  above.  Yet  a  fourth  time  it 
clambered  up  again,  and  this  time  it  lipped 
the  brink  and  poured  over  the  intrench- 
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tticnt  at  the  top.  But  I  am  not  describing 
the  battle>  .  .  .  j 

When  it  was  ovei',  or  ftt  least  when  it  had 
drifted  away  across  the  farther  plateau,  I 
followed  on  m  the  broad  wake  of  dying  and 
dead  which  the  advance  had  left.  The 
familiar  faces  of  the  Hohenzollems  were  all 
around  me,  but  either  still  in  death  or 
writhing  with  the  torture  of  wounds. 
About  the  centre  of  the  valley  lay  the  gen¬ 
ial  Hauptmann  von  Krehl, — more  silent 
than  ever  now ;  for  a  bullet  had  gone  right 
through  that  red  head  of  his,  and  he  would 
never°more  quaff  of  the  Niersteiner ;  neither 
would  Lieutenant  von  Klipphausen  ever 
a<rain  stir  the  blood  of  the  sons  of  the 
fatherland  with  the  “Wacht  am  Rhein”; 
he  lay  dead  close  by  the  first  spur  of  the 
slope,  —  what  of  him  at  least  a  bursting 
shell  had  left.  On  a  little  flat  half-up  sat 
quaint  Dr.  Diestelkamp,  like  Mark  Tapley, 
jolly  under  difficulties;  by  his  side  lay  a 
man  who  had  bled  to  death,  as  the  good 
doctor  explained  to  me.  While  he  was  ap¬ 
plying  flhe  tourniquet,  under  a  hot  fire,  has 
right  arm  had  broken  ;  and  before  he  could 
ull  himself  up  and  go  to  the  rear,  another 
ullet  had  found  its  billet  in  his  thigh. 
There  the  little  man  sat,  contentedly  smok¬ 
ing  till  somebody  would  be  good  enough  to 
come  and  take  him  away.  Von  Ziilow  too  — 
he  of  the  gay  lau^h  and  sprightly  counte¬ 
nance  —  was  on  his  back  a  little  higher  up, 
with  a  bullet  through  his  chest.  1  heaM 
the  ominous  sound  of  the  escaping  air,  as  I 
raised  him  to  give  him  a  drink  from  my 
flask.  What  needs  it  to  become  diffuse  as 
to  the  terrible  sights  that  steep,  and  the 
plateau  above  it,  presented  on  this  beautiful 
summer  evening*  It  was  farther  on  the 
right,  in  ground  more  broken  with  gullies 
and  ravines,  that  the  2d  battalion  of  the 
Hohenzollems  had  gone  up;  and  I  wan¬ 
dered  along  there  amid  the  carnage,  eking 
out  the  contents  of  my  flask  as  far  as  1 
could;  and  when  the  wounded  had  ex¬ 
hausted  the  brandy  in  it,  filling  it  up  with 
water,  and  still  toiling  on  in  a  task  that 
seemed  endless.  At  last,  in  a  sitting  pos¬ 
ture,  his  back  agmnst  a  hawthom-tree  in 
one  of  the  grassy  ravines,  I  saw  one  whom 
I  thought  I  recognized.  ‘  Eckenstein  I '  I 
cried  as  I  ran  forward,  —  for  the  posture 
was  so  natural  that  I  could  not  but  think  he 
was  alive.  Ah  me  1  no  answer  came  : — the 
gallant  young  Feldwebel  was  dead, —  shot 
through  the  throat.  He  had  not  been  killed 
outri^t  by  the  fatal  bullet ;  the  track  was 
apparent  by  the  blood  on  the  grass,  where 
he  had  crawled  to  the  hawthom-tree  against 
which  I  found  him.  His  head  had  fallen 
forward  on  his  chest,  and  his  right  hand 
was  pressed  against  his  left;  breast.  I  saw 
something  white  in  the  hollow  of  the  hand, 
and  easily  moved  the  arm,  for  he  was  yet 
warm :  —  it  was  the  photograph  of  the  little 
girl  whom  he  had  married  but  three  short 
days  before, — the  frank  eyes  looked  up  at  me 
from  the  portrait  with  a  merry  unconscious¬ 
ness  ana  the  face  of  the  photograph  was 
spotted  with  the  life-blood  of  the  young 
soldier. 

I  sent  the  death-token  to  Saarlouis  by 
post  to  the  young  widow.  Glod  knows 
whether  she  ever  received  it,  for  all  the  ad¬ 
dress  1  knew  was  Saarlouis.  Eckenstein  I 
saw  buried  with  two  officers  in  a  soldier's 
grave  under  the  hawthorn.  Any  one  taking 
the  ascent  up  the  fourth  ravine,  Forbach- 
ward  from  the  bliiff  of  the  Spicheren  look¬ 
ing  over  to  the  Bellevue,  may  easily  find 
it,  about  half-way  up.  It  may  be  recognized 
by  the  wooden  cross  bearing  the  mde  in¬ 
scription  :  “  Hier  ruhen  in  Gott  Officiere,  1 
Feldwebel,  40»‘«  Hohenzol.  Fus.  Regt.” 


Somebody  in  London  professes  to  have 
found  out  how  to  add  a  cubit,  or,  at  any 
rate,  some  portion  o  a  cubit,  to  the  stature, 
in  spite  of  the  Bible,  and  has  published  this 
remarkable  advertisement :  — 

0  SHORT  PERSONS.  —  Any  one  (Male  or  Female) 
wishiny  to  increase  In  Height  and  Symmetry  of 
Figure,  by  means  of  a  remarkable  physiological  diacovery, 
may  aend  a  atamped-directed  envelope  to  Captain  F. 
BTArroan  (U.  S.),  Church  Terrace,  Kentish  Town,  Lon¬ 
don,  N.  W. 

Captain  F.  Stafford  (U.  S.)  has  certainly 
made  a  very  remarkable  physiological  dis¬ 
covery,  but  why  limit  the  advantages  of  it 
to  short  persons?  Surely  he  has  not  dis¬ 
covered  something  which  will  make  short 
persons  grow,  but  have  no  effect  on  tall 
persons  ?  If  he  is  able  to  gratify  the  wish 
of  short  persons  to  be  of  middle  height,  he 
niust  be  able  to  gratify  the  wish  of  persons 
of  middle  height  to  be  tall,  and  of  tall  per¬ 
sons  to  be  relatively  taller, — after  effecting 
which  we  fear  that  short  persons,  who  ap¬ 
pear  to  be  the  particular  objects  of  the  com¬ 
passion  of  Captain  Stafford  (U.  S.),  will  be 
very  much  where  they  were  before. 


HARVEY  FISK.  A.  8.  HATCH. 

OFFICE  OF 

FISK  &  HATCH, 

AND  DEALERS  IN  GOVERNMENT  SECURITIES, 
No.  5  Nassau  Stareet, 

Niw  Tori,  November  12, 1S70. 

THE  FUNDING  OF  UNITED  STATES 
FIVE.TWENTIES 

into  R  first-clRM  lecurity,  paying  the  aame  rate  of  inter- 
eat  (aiz  per  cent,  gold),  and  which  cannot  be  called  in  un¬ 
der  26  years  without  the  oonaent  of  the  holder,  may  now 
be  effected  at  a  clear  profit  of  about  ttecnlj/  per  cent  by 
exchanging  them  for  the 

First  Mortgage  Bonds 

or  TBl 

CERTBAL  PACIFIC  RAILROAD  CO., 

the  market  price  of  which  la  to-day  91  —  that  la,  $  910 
for  a  bond  of  S  1,000. 

The  Central  Pacific  Bonda  have  the  advantage  of  a 
ready  market  on  both  aidet  of  the  Atlantic,  of  regular 
quotations  at  the  Stock  Exchange,  and  are  baaed  on  a 
finiahed  and  equipped  road,  already  placed  on  a  atable 
and  profitable  basia. 

Having  originally  negotiated  these  Benda,  and  being 
thoroughly  acquainted  with  their  aoundneai  and  value, 
we  have  introduced  them  aa  a  apecialty  in  our  regular 
buaiueaa  in  connection  with  our  dealinga  in  Oovernmeut 
Securities,  and  recommend  them  without  hesitaUou  to  our 
friends  and  customers  desiring  to  make  inveatmenta  or  to 
fund  their  Five-Twenties  upon  advantageous  terms  with¬ 
out  reduction  of  intereat. 

FISK  A  HATCH. 


“Sweets  to  the  Sweet” 

AT 

SOUTHMAYD’S. 


•  M  ankind  has  naturally  a  ‘  sweet  tooth.’  The  love  of 
eoofectionery  that  pervades  the  human  race,  especially 
the  younger  porUon  of  it  and  the  fairer  sex  of  all  ages,  is, 
it  is  hardly  necessary  to  say,  not  a  cultivated  one.  Man 
takes  as  naturally  to  a  stick  of  candy  as  he  does  to  mud 
pies  and  sweet-fern  cigars.  He  does  outgrow  the  two  lat¬ 
ter,  but  he  never  becomes  insensible  to  the  charms  of  choc¬ 
olate  cream-drops  and  caramels.  The  word  man,  as  we 
here  use  it,  very  properly  embraces  woman  also,  for  no 
yoong  man  of  amatory  experience  is  ignorant  of  the  way 
in  which  vanilla  cream  and  bonboni  pave  the  way  to  the 
good  graces  of  the  loved  one.  When  we  consider  how 
mneh  confectionery  the  world  consumes,  and  what  a 
branch  of  trade  it  has  come  to  be,  it  should  not  cause 
surprise  that  people  are  beginning  to  look  into  the  ques¬ 
tion  of  the  purity  of  the  article,  and  to  make  it  a  matter 
of  more  than  passing  consideration.  If  our  children  and 
our  daughters  of  ao  older  growth  are  to  eat  candies,  we 
should  see  to  it  that  they  do  not  eat  poison ;  likesrise  that 
their  delicate  stomachs  do  not  become  permanently  de¬ 
ranged. 

“  There  is  no  doubt  whatever  that  an  immense  quantity 
of  adulterated  confectionery  is  annually  made  and  con¬ 
sumed  in  this  country.  When  candies  are  sold  for  a  less 
price  tAan  Ms  cost  of  the  suger,  there  is  but  one  inference 
to  be  msde.  Messrs.  Soothmayd  &  Co.  hsve  taken  hold 
of  this  suhfect  in  real  earnest,  and  are  doing  the  public  an 
inestimable  service  by  exposing  these  frauds  and  by 
manuftmturing  and  selling  pure  candies,  which  can  be 
eaten  with  impunity. 

“  We  recently  had  the  pleasure  of  being  shown  through 
the  establishment  of  Bouthmayd  &  Co.,  under  Horticul¬ 
tural  Hall,  and  bad  a  chanee  to  see  the  process  of  manu¬ 
facture  and  the  quality  of  material  used.  In  making 
plain  candies  pure  sugar  Is  of  course  the  first  considera¬ 
tion,  but  in  chocolate  candies,  taflbe,  and  the  like,  it  is 
essential  to  the  nicety  of  the  article  that  the  purest  and 
best  chocolate,  batter,  and  flavoring  should  be  need,  and 
we  were  assured  upon  examination  that  those  nseil  at  this 
establishment  are  of  the  very  choicest  quality.  Extreme 
care  is  taken  that  these  articles  shall  be  kept  up  to  a  very 
high  standard. 

“  A  growing  leatare  of  Mr.  Bouthmayd  &  Co.’s  business 
is  the  wholesale  of  broken  candies,  composed  of  twenty- 
one  diObrent  kinds,  and  of  which  they  mix  no  less  than 
half  a  ton  at  a  time.  Their  molasees  candy  is  known  the 
country  over,  and  needs  no  comment  from  ns.  Besides 
the  vsrioos  kinds  they  mannfacture  themselves,  they  keep, 
at  both  wholesale  and  retail,  the  choicest  goods  made  by 
Whitman,  the  oelebrated  Philadelphia  confectioner,  and  of 
the  likewise  fiunous  Hsillsrd,  of  New  York,  making  a 
large  aseortment  of  the  meet  exquisite  confectionery  in 
the  country.  If  any  one  can  look  over  these  delicious 
combinstions  of  sweets  unmoved,  can  behold  with  on- 
waferlng  mouth  the  chooolatee,  the  almond,  the  plstache, 
the  cream,  the  Jellies,  and  *  lucent  symps  tinct  with  cin¬ 
namon,’  together  with  the  mnltitades  of  other  kinds,  which 
it  would  be  too  great  a  temptation  to  enumerate  hjre,  he 
(for  we  don’t  believe  there  is  a  woman  who  can)  must  be 
indeed  a  person  of  no  taste  whatever."  —  Beston  Daily 
Times. 


New  Prize  Books,  j 

1.  NHORT.COMINGS  aiid  EONG-GOINGS.  1 
Price,  8 1.26.  Full  of  sparkle  and  glow,  and  throb-  ' 
bing  in  every  paragraph  with  intense  life.  It  teaches  i 
the  highest  lessons  of  duty  and  religion  wHb  equal  I 
quietude  and  effect. 

8.  EUTE  FAXCONEK.  Price,  81.50  A  Story  I 
of  rare  interest,  touching  the  deeper  chords  of  life.  I 
It  will  be  read  with  enthusiasm,  and  laid  down  with 
an  appreciation  of  ita  high  office. 

3.  HESTER’S  HAPPY  SUMMER.  It  U  rare 
to  find  a  story  of  such  sweetness  and  beauty.  The 
pathos  is  tender  and  aU-pervading,  and  steals  into 
the  heart  with  a  refining  |>ower. 

4.  ONE  YEAR  OF  »IY  EIFE  The  author  is  a 
finished  writer,  with  a  large  knowledge  of  books  and 
of  life,  a  keen  insight  into  character,  a  quick  sense 
of  the  ludicrous,  and  a  style  of  rare  purity  and  ease. 
Other  Volumes  now  in  preparation. 

lit  it  the  opinion  of  the  Examining  Committee  (Rev. 

Drs.  Lincoln,  Day,  and  Rankin)  that  this  new  prize  series 

will  be  even  more  favorably  received  than  the  original 

8  600  series  which  has  won  so  wide  a  popularity.] 

D.  LOTHSOF  &/  CO.,  38  &>  40  Combill,  Boston. 
Q.  T.  OAT  &  CO . Dover,  N.  H. 

TWO  IMPORTANT  PUBLICATioNS^ 

BY 

A.  S.  Barnes  &  Company. 


I. 

HOEBROOK’S  QUARTET  AND  CHORUS 
CHOIR. 

By  the  adapter  of  the  very  popular  music  In  "  Songs 
for  the  Sanctnary,’’  which  has  cuutributed  so  largely  to 
the  immense  success  of  that  book.  This  is  a  new  com¬ 
pilation  of  criginal  aod  classical  choir  music  of  not  a 
difficult  character.  It  has  a  special  reference  to  the  on- 
adapted  hymns  in  “  Songs  for  the  Sanctuary.’’  Price, 
83,  post-paid. 


II. 

STEEEE’S  FOURTEEN  WEEKS  IN  CE- 
OEOGY. 

This  is  the  fourth  volume  of  the  celebrated  "  Fourteen 
Weeks  ’’  series,  designed  to  embrace  brief  treatises  in  all 
the  sciences  for  schools.  The  author's  very  fascinating 
style.  Judicious  selection  of  matter,  vivid  illustrations, 
and  practical  helps  to  teach,  have  combined  to  introduce 
these  books  into  thousands  of  schools,  where  they  awaken 
an  enthusiasm  for  science  while  ot^r  works  fail  even  to 
interest.  This  work,  like  its  predecessors,  was  made  in 
the  sehoot-room,  and  all  its  contents  and  methods  have 
been  verified  by  the  crucial  test.  Price,  8 1.T6,  post-paid. 

Ill  and  113  WILLIAM  ST,  N.  Y, 
And  111  State  St.,  Chicago,  HI. 

Eisilt  Per  Cent  Interest  ! 

First  Mortgage  Bonds 

or  TBE 

ST.  JOSEPH  &  DENVER  CITY  RAII.- 
ROAD  COMPANY. 

Principal  and  Interest  pay¬ 
able  in  Gold.  j 

EIGHTY-FIVE  MILES  COMPLETED,  and  in  opera-  i 
tion,  the  earnings  on  which  arc  in  excecs  of  interest  on  | 
the  total  issue.  Grading  finished,  and  only  ' 

TWENTY-SIX  miLES 

of  track  are  to  ke  laid  to  complete  the  road. 
Mortgage  at  the  rate  of  8 13,500  per  mile. 

Price,  971  accrued  interest. 

We  unhesitatingly  recommend  them,  and  will  famish 
maps  and  pamphlets  upon  application 

W.  P.  COXVEB.se  &  CO., 

•K4  Pine  Street; 
TAXNER  CO., 

40  Wall  Street, 
NEW  YOBK. 


Nichols,  Burtnett,& Co. 

Fine  Furs. 

^7  Broadway,  N.  Y. 

The  ATLANTIC  ALMANAC 

FOR  1871.  I 


The  ATLANTIC  ALMANAC  FOR  1S>1 
has  been  prepared  on  the  general  plan  adopted  iu  ' 
the  three  numbers  previonsly  is‘aed,  —  thst  of  combining  I 
with  Illastrations  of  a  high  order  sf  merit  literary  articles 
of  varied  interest.  Among  the 

Literary  Contents 

of  the  new  issue  are  articles,  never  liefore  reprinted,  by 
CHARiea  Dicxixs,  CnsRLXs  Lamb,  Sir  Walter  Scott, 
Rnd  Lrirh  Hcxt,  extracts  from  Batabd  Tatlor's  Trans¬ 
lation  of  Faust  ■,  and  other  entertaining  biographical  and 
miscellaneous  matter 

The  Illustrations 

include  beautiful  designs  for  the  Calendars,  pictures  suit¬ 
ed  to  the  several  seasons,  numerous  attractive  fancy 
sketches,  and  Portraits  of  the  Emperor  Napoleon,  The 
Prince  Imperial,  King  William  of  Prussia,  Count  Bis-  i 
marck.  Queen  Victoria,  The  Empress  Engenie.  Dickens, 
Carlyle,  Longfellow,  Tennyson,  Nilsson,  and  Patti.  In 
the  variety  and  excellence  of  its  pictorial  features,  the 
Atlamtic  Almarac  for  1871  far  surpasses  the  preceding 
issues,  and  is  beyond  comparison  the  handsomest  illus¬ 
trated  almanac  ever  published  in  Amenea. 

Price,  50  cents. 

For  sale  by  all  Booksellers  and  Newsdealers. 
FIELDS,  OSGOOD,  *  CO.,  Boston. 


PAUL  &  CO., 

UPHOLSTERERS 

A.VD 

Interior  Decorators, 

Xos.  239,  241,  dc  243  Tremont  Kt., 

OlORGB  PacL.  boston. 

Curtains  and  Curtain  Materiala,  Window 
Shadea,  Sofas,  Couches,  Chairs,  and 
Fashionable  Furniture. 


THE 


ATLANTIC  MONTHLY 


FOR  1871. 


Protessob  DEMniz,  Carouxe  Ceesebro,  Harriet  Pres¬ 
cott  SroFEOBD,  J.  W.  DeForrest,  and  other  popular 
American  writers  will  contribute  SERIAL  STO¬ 
RIES, 

Henry  James,  Je.— “ROGER’S  LITTLE  GIRL,” 
a  Serial  Story,  to  begin  in  an  early  number. 

Jobs  Hat —  “  CASTILIAN  DATS,”  a  series  of 
brilliant  articles,  giving  his  observations  during  bis  late 
residence  in  Spain. 

Rev.  Wm.  M.  Barer,  Author  of"  Inside,’’  and  “The  New 
Timothy  Papers  on  “  LIFE  IN  THE  SOUTH¬ 
WEST.” 

Dr.  Hesrt  W.  Wiluans,  the  distinguished  Oculist  — 
A  series  of  papers  on  “  THE  CARE  OF  THE 
EYE,” 

PRorzssoB  Agassiz — Several  popular  scientific  articles 
on  his  recent  observations  in  BERKSHIRE  AND 
THE  IVHITE  MOUNTAINS. 

Jonx  Fisxe  —  A  series  of  very  interesting  papers  on 
“  FABLES  AND  SUPERSTITIONS.” 

W.  D.  IIowELL-s  —  in  a  serial  form  some  studies  of 
AMERICAN  CHARACTER  and  PLACES. 

Jame.s  T  Fields  —  Reminiscences  of  Distinguished  Au¬ 
thors,  American  and  Foreign,  under  the  title  of  “  OUR 
WHISPERING  GALLERY.”  To  begin  with 
the  JanuHry  number. 

H.  W.  Loxceellow,  W.  C.  Bryaxt,  Joan  0.  WHimER, 
J.  R.  Lowell,  0.  W.  Holmes,  T,  W.  Higginsox,  Bayard 
Taylor,  T.  B.  AiDRirn,  Ralfb  Keeler,  JIrs.  Stowe, 
Mrs.  Helex  IIfxt,  Mrs.  Thazter,  Miss  Pbelps,  and 
other  distinguished  American  writers  will  contribute 
regularly. 

SEVERAL  POPULAR  FOREIGN  AU¬ 
THORS  will  furnish  articles. 

TERMS.  —  Single  number,  35  cents.  8  4.00  a  year  in 

adYKiice  ;  2  copies,  8  7  00  ;  5  copies,  8 16  bO ;  10  copies, 

8  30  00,  and  8  3. CO  for  each  additional  copy  ;  20  copies, 

8  60.C0,  and  a  copy  gratis  to  the  person  sending  that 

Club,  or  21  copies  for  6  60  00. 


“  The  Best  Juvenile  Mai-azine  ever  Pub¬ 
lished  ill  any  Land  or  Langnagr.”  —  Phila¬ 
delphia  Prers. 


1871  Our  Young  Folks.  1871 


i.  T.  TR0WBniD6£  AMD  LUGI  LADCOM, 

Etlitorfi. 


Oca  VorxG  Folks  for  1S7I  irili  have  the  following  at- 
tractire  features : — 

Till  leading  Serial  Story  will  be 

Jack  Hazard  and  his  Fortunes, 

By  j.  T.  TROWBRIDGE. 

SHORT  STORIES  by  Mbs.  Harriet  Beecher 
Stows,  Elizarktu  Stcabt  Phelps,  JIrs.  A.  M.  Diaz, 
C.  A.  Stephsxs,  Mrs.  Jaxe  G.  Acstix,  and  others. 

ILLUSTRATED  PAPERS  on  the  Wonders  of  the 
World,  by  AiGUATCs  Holmes,  Major  Traverse,  the 
author  of  "  Seven  Little  Sisters,"  etc. 

NATUR.VL  HISTORY  SKETCHES,  inciuding 
stories  of  Bears,  Panthers,  Sharks,  and  other  animals. 

CURIO.eiTIES  OF  SCIENCE  AND  ART, 
popularly  treat.d  and  attractively  illustrated. 

SKETCHE.S  OF  TRAVEL  AND  ADVEN¬ 
TURE. 

POEMS,  by  Lrcr  Lvrcom,  Marux  Douglas,  J.  T. 
Trowdridge,  and  others. 

Dialogues,  Acting  Charades,  Pantomimes, 
Operas,  Music  for  Parlor  and  Schools. 

Our  Yeung  Contributors  bsTe  a  departasent,  in 
which  will  appear  the  best  short  stories,  sketches,  and 
poems  set  to  the  editors  by  the  youthful  readers  of 
Oi'R  Yoexo  Folks. 

Our  Letter  Box  Is  a  highly  attractire  department  of 
the  Magazixi,  in  which  the  Editors  answer  inquiries 
from  their  readers,  give  them  such  counsel  or  encour¬ 
agement  as  seems  needed,  and  talk  familiarly  with 
them  on  interesting  literaiy,  scientific,  social,  moral, 
and  miscellaneous  topics. 

Oi'R  Yncxo  Folks  is  abundantly  illustrated  with 
PICTURE.S  BY  THE  BEST  ARTISTS. 

Prizes  will  be  offered  during  the  year  for  special  ex¬ 
cellence  in  answering  such  questions  as  may  be  proposeil, 
or  for  such  origiusi  exercises  as  require  diligence,  mental 
agility,  skill  in  combination  or  analysis,  cr  nice  moral 
perceptions. 

TERMS.  —  Single  copies,  20  cents.  8  2  00  a  year,  in 
advance.  An  extra  coiiy  fc  Five  Subscriptions.  OUR 
Yoexo  Folks  and  Atlaxtic  Moxthly,  86.00. 
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